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Around Town. 


The meeting on Monday night to protest 
against remedial legislation for the minority 
in Manitoba was a.very odd affair. It was 
opened by the Mayor reading a legal opinion 
from the City Counsel that he had a right to 
call such a meeting, immediately after which 
he declared that the meeting had been called 
and properly organized, and proceeded, like 
Pontius Pilate, to wash his hands of the whole 
business by retiring from the chair, to which 
he was immediately re-elected. Mr. D’Alton 
McCartby, Q.C., then took the floor. Few such 
opportunities come to a man to make the 
speech of his lifetime. The audience was al- 
most unanimously with him &nd eager to find 
reason for becoming enthusiastically, indeed 
intolerantly solid in his behalf, I never saw 
Mr. McCarthy on a public platform before, and 
was surprised at his rather schoolboyish atti- 
tude. After having argued the question be- 
fore the Privy Council and presumably being 
familiar with every jot and tittle of the evi- 
aence, it was not impressive to find him stand- 
ing before the audience twirling a piece of 
paper between the fingers of both his hands 
and reciting his arguments as a lawyer some- 
times does before a sleepy judge. The audi- 
ence was by no means sleepy. Never did I see 
an auditorium filled with people who were 
more anxious to be carried away. But enthu- 
siasm cannot be aroused by a recital or by cut- 
ting sarcasm and sneers directed at both the 
Government and priesthood of the country. 
The cutting asides, which, it must be admitted, 
went like a knife to the very heart of the 
trouble, were doubtless convincing, but the 
people expected some oratory and so far as 
Mr. McCarthy was concerned they were dis- 
appointed. Even his statement of the case 
seemed to me weaker than it might have 
been made. He did not explain that when 
Manitoba came into Confederation she had no 
properly organized government nor a school 
system of any kind. That such asystem was 
instituted after 1870 was due to the fact that 
she had become a part of the Dominion when 
the province was organized, and what was then 
done could of course be properly undone by the 
province itself. However, his speech was a 
strong one as far as it went, yet it by no means 
covered the great ground that he could have 
properly traversed in search of evidence to 
support his cause. The omissions possibly 
can be accounted for by his anxiety to catch a 
train, for he is a busy man and his politics 
have always been interfered with by his over- 
shadowing necessities in the way of catching 
trains and holding briefs. 
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The seconder of his motion, Mr. Mortimer 
Clark, Q.C., spoke clearly and convincingly, 
but without any greater knowledge of the sub- 
ject than was possessed by his hearers. I 
located myself in the rear part of the hall with 
an idea of discovering what public sentiment 
really is,and I found that even the boys around 
me who were guilty of cat-calls and interrup- 
tions had at least a superficiai knowledge of 
the whole matter, and when Mr. Peter Ryan 
declared that he had never been a hard- 
and-fast supporter of any government the 
boys simply shrieked with laughter, for 
they .knew that nobody could become 
Associate Registrar of Toronto unless he had 
stuck as close to the Mowat Government as a 
porous plaster. Then, again, when Mr. Ryan 
endeavored to point out that the Catholic 
minority had always been tolerant in Mani- 
toba, lads who had not attained their majority 
shouted out, ‘How about Riel?” ‘* What 
about Scott?” proving that they had some 
knowledge of history. Mr. Ryan’s attempts 
to excite sympathy for the small minority 
began and ended amidst confusion. Mr. 
Ryan is a practiced public speaker and knew, 
or should have known, that his attacks upon 
previous speakers and the complexion of the 
audience would excite demonstrations of dis- 
approbation. I am quite sure that he was 
there, not as a representative Catholic, but as a 
representative Grit. That the amendment 
should be proposed and seconded by two of 
the loudest-tongued employees of the Ontario 
Government was sufficient to indicate the 
source of inspiration. That nearly every man 
on the platform was a member of the so-called 
Reform party suggested at once the idea that 
both the McCarthyites and the Roman Catho- 
lics were to be conciliated. Mr. Hunter's jeers 
against the Dominion Government and all the 
other manifestations of animus were strictly 
in keeping with the idea that the meeting was 
intended to be a disturbance, held by dis- 
turbers, organized by disturbers, and with no 
higher idea than to prepare the way for a joint 
onslaught upon the Government by McCar- 
thyices and Reformers. What a prostitution of 
an affair that was pretended to be a religio- 
political revival ! 


xe 

Personally Iam absolutely and unalterably 
opposed to Separate schools, If the Dominion 
Government either endorses or enacts any- 
thing intended to enforce Separate schools 
upon Manitoba, I for one shall neither work 
nor vo'e for such a government. There are 
sometimes periods when all that one can do is 
to refrain from voting, and thus abandon the 
rights of citizenship, because no one seems 
sincere, From my earliest youth I have been 
opposed to Separate schools, class legislation 
and sectarian grants, yet how could I or any 
other reasonably well informed voter become 
identified withthe McCarthyites? Where was 
Mr. McCarthy when Mr. Meredith was wasting 
his life-time opposing remedial! legislation in 
Ontario? For be it not forgotten that year after 
year such legislation was proposed and adopted 
in Ontario, adding tothe burden imposed upon 
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this province at the time of Confederation. 
How can anyone look with equanimity upon 
the men who are fighting an enemy afar, when 
they were either the allies of the Church at 
home in their own province or dumb as oysters 
while the fight was going on? How, in the 
name of all that is good and loyal and straight- 
forward, can the Rev. Principal Caven stand 
upon a platform and with that dangerous atti- 
tude of fairness denounce Separate schools in 
Manitoba, after he had thrown all the power 
he could obtain in the Equal Rights movement 
in favor of the Mowat Government and Sepa- 
rate schools in Ontario? Where were all the 
speakers of Monday night when as important 
an agitation was being carried on in Ontario? 
If not absolutely opposed to the reformation 
of the Separate school as far as the British 
North America Act would permit us to reform 
it, they were under the barn, 


* 


* * 
The Rev. Principal Caven and his utterances 


were paraded before the Scotch Presbyterians 
of this country to prove that Mowat was right 
in enlarging far beyond the original conception | 
of the Separate school law, the prerogatives of 
the Church, yet he has the effrontery to appear 
as a champion of Manitoba’s rights. I esteem 
it to be the most unblushing case of either self- 
deception or an attempt at public deception that 
has ever been seen InCanada. Where was Mr. 
Douglas Armour in the fight against the en- 
larged Prerogative embodied in remedial] legisla- 
tionin Ontario? Was he not opposed to Mr. Mere- 
dith and his candidates? Of course these men 
boldly state that Mr. Meredith was not sin- 
cere, yet he sacrificed the better part of a life- 
time in the cause of good government in On- 
tario, while these agitators only appear when 
they can get their names in print and their 
loud-sounding syllables and frothy sentiments 
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spise it is the fair-weather advocate of good 
things who seeks the seclusion granted by a 
comfortable nest under the barn when the 
storm comes, If the men who were prominent 
in Monday night’s meeting really mean 
to devote a portion of their lives and 
energies in the cause of National schools 
we might admire them, but the whole 
menagerie was made up of _ performers 
who are never seen except when notoriety is to 
be obtained. Excepting Mr. McCarthy there 
was not a man amongst them who has ever 
devoted a week of his time, a dollar of his 
money or made a sacrifice of his business to 
prevent any of the Separate school evils which 
are so notorious in the Province of Ontario, 
How can we admire their courage when they 
never get from behind the tree when the 
Church is within range? Theirs only is it to 
dance before their tents, brandish their guns 
and make a great noise when the fight is going 
on in Quebec or Manitoba. In a general way 


. PR AS SKNT 


they are opposed to aggression, but when the 
matter is brought home to them they are just 
as subservient to the Church and as eager to 
cultivate its goodwill in Ontario as the most 
obsequious politician of Quebec or Manitoba 
who stoops to kiss the archiepiscopal ring. If 
these men had proved their sincerity by their 
conduct when grave questions were being con- 
sidered by the electorate in Ontario we might 
imagine, if not believe, that they were really 
disturbed by the fightin Manitoba. But we 


know them too well here to consider that they | 


are agitating for anything more than agita- 


tion’s sake, and the fight against remedial legis- | 


lation must be carried on by one of the old 
parties or it will bea distinct failure. While 
such men as Mr, Peter Ryan and Mr. W. T. R. 
Preston and Principal Caven, and other well 
known beneticiaries of the Ontario Government, 


inserted in the public ear at no expense to which is the most notable sinner in its ready 


themselves, but with a gratifying sense that | yielding to the demands of the Hierarchy, are | 


they are defenders of Protestantism, Protest- 
antism has no part in this discussion, neither 
has Catholicism ; it isa matter of politics and 
good judgment, with the entire ignoring of 
anything except that which produces good 


citizenship. a*e 
If there is anybody that I most heartily de 


controlling the movement against remedial legis- 
lation in Manitoba, we are certainly justified 


in suspecting the whole thing as beinga put-up | 


job and that no one of them really cares the 
toss of a penny what happens. I state it most 
emphatically that except amongst boys and 
bigots the utterances of these men are ab:zol 
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utely unin fluential. I think it is a sin against 
sincerity, good government and manhood that 
men who are funkers at home should be per- 
mitted without criticism to brandish swords 
and yell themselves hoarse with regard 
toa matter which even they themselves pro- 
fess should be dealt with by the province 
concerned. 
2 r * 

We have had enough of these shriekers for 
Protestantism, It is a noisy drum to pound, 
but it is nothing but a street parade. Like the 
Roman Catholicism of Mr. Peter Ryan, it has 
been good enough to obtain him an office ; like 
the tolerant spirit of Mr, Preston, it has been 
sufficient to give him a job for the remainder 
of his life; like the fairness of the Rev. 
Principal Caven, it has‘given him a voice in ap- 
pointments and a share in benefits. Why 
should such a motley crowd of horn-blowers 
and drum-beaters mislead the people of Toron- 
to? With a very small knowledge of public 
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| affairs we can guess what show they are toot- 
ing for and whose money pays the piper. The 
majority in Toronto itself is sincera, as was 
shown by the majority of over six thousand 
in the last provincia! elections, and they do not 
need or appreciate the education afforded by 
meetings such as the one held last Monday 


night. 


My admiration of Mr. James L, Hughes as an 
inspecfor of schools makes it very difficult for 
me to criticize the manifest subserviency to 
party shown in his address as Grand Master of 
that section of the Orange body which met in 
St. Catharines this week. I was overjoyed, 
however, to see that the Orange body of 
Ontario West was not in the humor to accept 
the carefully trimmed phrases of their Grand 
Master. His position, in brief, was this: That 
Manitoba should be left to attend to its own 

vusiness, butif any governmental busybodies at 
Ottawa see fit to insert their thumbs into the 
religio-racial-political pie of the Western 
province they should rot push them in 
| very far. The exact amount of thumb work 

that Grand Master Hughes was disposed 
to excuse was a permit to the Ministry to allow 
; such Separate schools as existed in 1890, when 
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the act objectionable to the Church was passed, 
to continue to exist. Mr, Hughes is an eminent 
educationalist and never before has he shown 
his aptitude ina more distinguished manner. 
We have before us a question involving one of 
the most serious principles of government, the 
great problem of uniting the dissimilar, and in 
some instances opposing, factions of Canada into 
& patriotic citizenship. It required an eminent 
educationalist like Mr. Hughes to approach the 
question in a tolerant and statesmanlike spirit. 
His reasoning appears to be something after 
this fashion: Separate schools are wrong in 
principle and a failure in practice. Manitoba 
has a right to manage her own business in 
educational matters and the Dominion Govern- 
ment bas no right to interfere with her, but 
if the Government does interfere with her let 
us at once violate the principle which is the 
basis of National schools, a little bit ; violate the 
principle of provincial autonomy, which is the 
basis of our government, a little bit ; violate 
the prejudices of the Hierarchy, which de- 
mands the Separate school system in Mani- 
toba, a little bit, and violate to acertain trifling 
extent every principle of uprightness which 
should determine our course as either for or 
against that which we conceive to be a deal 
with a church whose demands are, and have 
been always, outrageously beyond the limits of 
political propriety. Mr. Hughes occupies the 
historical position of the man who felt that 
he ought to kill his dog but compromised 
by cutting oft his tai), and he should be 
made aware of the fact that everyone who read 
his address wondered how long it took him 
and those who control him in the Dominion 
Government to carve up his beliefs and the 
principle of National schools, and get his 
address into a shape that would not be con- 
demnatory of the Bowell Government even 
if it granted remedial legislation. He de- 
serves to be complimented on the clever 
manipulation of his theme, but as a Bulwark 
of Protestantism he made a sorry exhibition of 
himself. Moreover, if he represents the idea 
of the other eminent Protestants who are in 
the Cabinet, I am of the opinion that we would 
be better off without gentlemen who are so 
efficient in tricking their followers into an 
indefensible position. 


* o 
Viewed entirely from a political standard, 

Separate schools in principle are either 
right or wrong. If we cannot rectify 
the wrong which has been established 
in Ontario we can prevent that wrong 
being established elsewhere. To this end 
the Orange body, which from its rugged and 
splendid declaration of Wednesday proves that 
ithasa meaning other than the obtaining of 
positions for its members as policemen and 
firemen and the introduction of the brethren 
into the Civil Service, has bent its energies. A 
little more truckling, a little more folding of 
hands when principle is at stake ; a little more 
sleep when the foundations of civil government 
are threatened, and the much dreaded domin- 
ance of the Church will become an established 
and unchangeable condition. 

os 
{ I think the proposal to bring in the pickled 
head of the murdered man whose alleged 
assassins have been on trial in St. Thomas, was 
barbarous. Such a dreadful object would be 
enough to turn the stomach, if not the head, of 
almost any prisoner or juryman. It seems to 
me too much like returning to the ordeals of 
ancient times to permit such ghastly exhibi- 
tions in a court room. In olden times there 
was a system of bringing a supposed murderer 
into a dimly lighted room where his alleged 
victim was lying. His conduct, and certain 
changes of color or expression which might 
easily be imagined as taking place in a 
corpse, were accepted as conclusive evidence of 
guilt. In the Hendershott affair the daily papers 
openly discussed the effect that this head pre- 
served in alcohol would have upon young 
Welter, who was supposed to have struck the 
blows that killed Hendershott junior. The 
Chief Justice, however, recognized the fact 
that even an innocent man might show horror 
in the’presence of such a frightful exhibit, and 
refused to ailow the awful thing to be intro- 
duced. If the testimony of a dozen medical 
men was not sufficient, the head withits dread- 
ful gashes would not have brought conviction 
to the jury. 

oe 

It was expected that the women who were 

in court would leave before such a gruesome 
thing as a human head preserved in alcohol 
could be introduced. It was a mistake to 
imagine that a woman who had no interest in 
the prisoner except that of morbid curiosity 
would retire under any circumstances, and the 
reports of the trial show that the “ladies” 
evinced no disposition to avoid a glance at the 
most ghastly object conceivable, but mani- 
fested their disappointment when the Chief 
Justice refused to admit it. One of the papers 
goes so far as to state that a number of them 
clamored for a private view of the ghastly thing. 
I have studied medicine and seen what students 
unfeelingly call a ‘‘cadaver” carved up; when 
a reporter, at coroners’ inquests I have looked 
with the utmost unwillingness at the frag- 
ments of a man mutilated by a railway train; 
in the morgues it has been my painful task to 
gaze on the bloated bodies of those who were 
drowned and the pathetic faces of those who had 
committed self murder; yet I have never been 
able to overcome the repulsion and heart-sick- 
ness that must be the result in any decently 
constituted person of gazing upon the tene- 
ment of flesh from which the soul has been so 
violently evicted. Never except in the pursuit 
of my calling did I seek an opportunity of 
gazing upon the mutilated dead except when I 
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was in Paris, and then I went to the Morgue, 


which is one of the principal sights of that 
joyous city, and if I had understood my 
guide rightly I would not have gone there. 
Before I knew it I was in the room where, laid 
upon slabs, were half a dozen unidentified 
corpses, nude and horrible things that would 
Being 
there, my first impulse was to watch the 
unceasing throng that passes those marble 
slabs and the awful things upon them. One 
could easily separate the wretchedly unhappy 
people who feared the worst for someone who 
was missing, yet they were in the great 
minority; the majority was composed, oh! 
tell it not in Gath and whisper it not in the 
gates of Askalon, of women, chattering Paris- 
ians and gay tourists who seemed to enjoy 
this climax of horrors, and came and went, 
apparently without their imagination being 
touched by a thought of those who were 


haunt even a strong man’s dreams. 


watching for one who would never return. 


Surely the barbarian is not very i * below 
the surface of some of those who are supposed 


to have been civilized. 


* « 
A description in one of the evening papers of 


the feet-washing performances of a religious 
sect known sometimes as Mennonites, or Tun- 
kards, or Dunkards, suggests a remark with 
regard to the observance of forms in religion, 
regardless of the change in circumstances and 
surroundings which makes the observance 
meaningless, ifnotridiculous, According to the 
New Testament, Christ instructed his followers 
to wash one another’s feet, and it is not strange 
that people entirely inexperienced in the his- 
tory of Palestine and uninformed as to Oriental 
countries, particularly as to the habits of the 
old regime, believe that they are nearer Him 
than any others because they observe this and 
every other form in the most literal manner. 
I think a lesson toall religionists is to be found 
in the Mennonite custom of feet-washing, and 
only those should laugh at them who are not 
guilty of forgetting the spirit while obeying the 
letter of the law. In the country where He 
lived, and during the time when Christ was on 
earth, sandals were worn, mere leather soles 
kept upon the feet by straps reaching from be- 
tween the toes and from the heels to the ankles. 
The first act of hospitality was always to pro- 
vide a basin and towel for the incoming guest, 
that his feet might be relieved from the fric- 
tion, and sand and dust of his journey. When 
the guest wasa distinguished person the host 
himself performed the task; when he was of 
inferior degree he was let do it himself or a 
servant was provided. In those days it was an 
act of humility and of the gentlest courtesy for 
a person of cuperior rank to wash the feet 
ofan inferior. In this country, where shoes 
and stockings are worn, to insist upon washing 
a guest’s feet would be an insult, for people 
are presumed to use the bath and to have their 
feet, as well as the remainder of their person, 
clean and in good repair. Yet the religionists 
who laugh at the Tunkards are, after all, guilty 
of as serious lapses from good taste and good 
manners and a general regard for the popular 
ideas ot what is right when they insist upon a 
Jewish sabbath. which is as unfit for this 
country and as out of harmony with our neces- 
sities as the public washing of feet. We do 
not wear sandals and in going long distances 
we do not walk nor ride camels or donkeys, 
Civilization and the progress of the world have 
provided us with street cars on week days, 
which people with no better sense of the fit- 
ness of things than the feet-washers display, 
deny us on Sundays, 


x # 

No doubt the dog-lovers of this city are of 
the opinion that because I advocate muzzles I 
am entirely unappreciative of the wonderful 
affection and fidelity a dog shows for his 
master. Indeed it is not so, for I have had 
dogs that loved me well and that followed me 
for many thousands of miles. Nevertheless I 
am sorry to see the aldermen beginning to 
tinker with the by-law in a way which may 
make it possible for dogs to still run at large 
in our streets as cows and geese do in villages, 
The annoyance is as great in one instance as in 
the other, and I am impelled by something 
larger than a mere private prejudice when 
advocating this reform. 

* * 

I think the most pathetic thing that has 

come under my notice for years occurred when 
I was in the ticket cffice of the Grand Trunk on 
the corner of King and Yonge streets on Mon- 
day. It was there that one of my nearest and 
dearest friends, untilhis sudden death on Mon- 
day morning, was passenger agent. When I 
went in to ecquire the particulars of Phil Slat- 
ter’s death his dog came rushing in, hunted 
every corner of the building for him, and was 
out like a flash. Within fifteen minutes that 
poor heart-broken animal was there thrice and 
would pay no attention toany hand or voice 
while his master could not be found, and at 
the sad home on Gerrard street nothing but 
violence could restrain that faithful animal 
from lying beneath the coffin or prevent 
iim, with his paws on the black box, from 
‘whining mournfully for the word of recog- 
nition that he would never hear again. Of 
the great army of friends that Phil Slat- 
ter had in this city and all over 
the province—and there never was a 
bigger-hearted, more generous or kindly man— 
how many of us will remember him or mourn 
for him as incessantly and with such whole- 
heartedness as that poor heart-broken dog? 
It is a commentary on the mutations of time 
and the forgetfulness of humanity that even 
the dog can teach us lessons in fidelity, humility 
and absolute and unqualified devotion. Per- 
haps amongst the younger men of Toronto 
there was not a more popular man than P, J. 
Slatter; surely there was no one more deserv- 
ing of the lovingkindness of his friends and 
associates; and I hope when I die that people 
may speak of me as lovingly as they speak of 
him, yet the faithful companion that will stay 
with aman through good and evil report, in 
poverty or riches, in sunshine or shadow, is 
seldom the man’s friend, but always his dog. 


* es 

I recently have had an exceedingly good 
lesson in the art of minding one’s own busi- 
ness. Frequently, sometimes half a dozen 
times a day, people drop in and ask me to 
write a marriage notice, or a letter of introduc- 
tion, or a few words of commendation, which 
they propose to get signed elsewhere, and in 


editor. *‘Go home and cheer up, 


—Atlanta Constitution. 
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the course of this rather thankless business I 
have got myself into several unpleasant posi- 
tions. It has been hard to refuse neighbors 
who come in and ask for something which they 
say Ican do in a minute and which they do not 
feel able to do at all, The requests are always 
coupled with compliments as to the ease with 
which I can do exactly the right thing, 
and mention is made that they have 
taken the paper ever since it started and 
have been the means of obtaining a large 
number of other subscribers, and so on, 
and the easiest way to get rid of such 
requests is to comply with them. Recently 
I wrote a resignation for an alderman 
who was about to retire from the Council, and 
had the pleasure of seeing that confounded 
resignation discussed, and the name which I 
am supposed to wear when paying my taxes 
dragged into an investigation which did credit 
to nobody. Of course I was not summoned to 
give evidence, or anything of that sort, and 
had to take my punishment by being guyed by 
everybody I know, besides being suspected by 
everybody I don't know. A thing of this kind 
cannot be explained and a man would be 
foolish to try to explain it, but hereafter the 
wicket is closed when anyone wants anything 
of this sort. I have written !etters for fel- 
lows to send to their wives when they got 
in a scrape, and permitted myself per- 
sonally to be made a convenience of without 
anything more than a ‘‘ Thank you,” but Iam 
indisposed to continue this line of business, 
for I have had more trouble than enough when 
final explanations were being made and I had 
to be “ given away” to avoid further embarass- 
ment, Blessed is the man who refuses to mix 
up in other pecple’s business, for then he 
knows that no little pieces of handiwork which 
he esteemed exceedingly trifling at the time 
will ever come home and flutter around his 
own door. Don. 











































































































and fullest perfection. 


set look ? 
snowdrop, tulip ‘and grass, all 


are models of kind liberality. 
* 





Money Matters. 


Last week I advised my friends to pick up 
a few shares of Bank of Commerce stock. It 
sold down to 133 and at this point the decline 
stopped at the appearance of a good manvorders 
to buy for investment. At present 1354 is bid. 
I should call it a satisfactory investment pur- 
chase at this price. It will probably advance 
a point or two within the next month, but 
apart from a prospective advance it yields 
about 51-5 per cent. on the investment at 136. 

Incandescent Light is spoken of as a good 
investment stock. It pays 6 per cent. and is 
quoted at 1114. Of course the retairn on the 
investment is very fair, running well up to 
54 per cent. It would be well, however, to 
giance atthe reverse side of the shield. The 
question of whether the city shall furnish its 
own arc electric lighting is to be submitted 
to the citizens. If it is decided in the affirma- 
tive the Toronto Electric Light Co. must 
either go into incandescent lighting or amalga- 
mate with the Incandescent Co. The chances 
are in favor of the former, as the Toronto 
Electric Light Co. have decidedly the best of 
the argument. Their franchise permits them 
to operate with either overhead or under- 
ground wires. They could thus advantage- 
ously introduce the alternating system of in- 
candescent lighting, and if they did so I fanc 
the Incandescent Co. would have uphill wor 
to pay dividends. 

The ‘“‘ tip” to buy Toronto Railway given in 
my letter two weeks ago was profitable to 
those who acted on it. From the low point 
714 it has advanced to 78, but has not held the 
enire advance. I now feel scarcely so well dis- 
posed towards this stock. Conditions have 
changed somewhat and are not altogether in 
favor of Toronto Railway. Speculation ma 
possibly advance the price a few points, but 
should say the safe thing to do would be to 
take profits and wait for a turn to take their 
stock in again. I think the turn will come be- 
fore a great while. 

I feel rather friendly toward the insurance 
stocks. Western Assurance and_ British 
America have both been advancing during 
the past week, and the advance has been 
founded on merit. That Western Assurance 
is under conservative and capable management 
is shown by the comparatively small losses 
entailed by the three great local fires. I am 
told that the total net loss in the last fire was 
only $9,500, the balance of the $30,000 carried 
by this Company having been re-insured. If 
the risks are al! distributed to the same degree 
it looks as if this is a pretty safe stock, even 
though the Company is in the fire insurance 
business. It may also be noted that the Com- 
pany’s revenue, which last year reached 
$2,500,000, has been considerably enlarged by 
numerous risks put on in Toronto and through- 
out the province immediately after the late 
fires, and that also rates have been stiffened 
until such time as the city’s fire department 
is on a thoroughly effective basis. Western 
Assurance pays a dividend of 10 per cent. and 
has a got record asadividend payer. At 155 
it yields about 64 per cent. on the investment, 
British America is quoted at 113. It pays a 
dividend of 7 per cent., or a little over 6 per 
cent. on the investment at the above quotation. 

And while discussing insurance stocks per- 
mit me to say a word regarding this civic in- 
surance scheme. Any number of objections 
are urged against it by practical business men, 
and che more it is discussed the more imprac- 
ticable it seems. Take, for instance, the effect 
that the adoption of such a measure by this 
city would have on the city’s credit. I ven- 
ture to say that within a fortnight after the 
adoption of civic insurance Toronto bonds 
would decline 20 per cent. in the London mar- 
ket. The loss which would certainly have to 
be met in floating any new bonds or debentures 
would probably wipe out any saving that might 
be made by the city’s doing its own insurance, 

Last week I intimated that C. P. R. was 
practically a toss-up. It was at the time of 
writing around 40. I stated that it was as 
likely to go to 35 as to45. It sold in New York 
down to 33, and in Montreal down to 34. Until 
we see what kind of a statement will be made 
on April 4, and also until we see some improve- 
ment in earnings, C. P. R. will be a good thing 


cal cliques. 


tation to attend. 


tended tour through California. 


of the evening. 


present, 


noon of Friday, March 1. 
. 


St. Mary street last week. 
* 


last evening. 


receives on Fridays. 


street west. 
Blackstock is far from well just now. 
7 


Thursday afternoon, March 7. 


tivated mind endeared her in no ordinary way. 


families in Toronto, daughter of the late Ed- 


none more beloved. Many very beautiful flow- 
ers were sent by sympathizing friends. The 
funeral took place on Monday last from her 
late residence, and the funeral services were 
conducted by Rev. Mr, Roper at St. Thomas’s 
church, where a large number of relations and 
friends, both ladies and gentlemen, assem- 
pled to do honor to her memory. The chief 
mourners were: Her husband, Mr. Gamble Ged- 
des ; her brothers, Mr? E. C. and Mr. Gordon 
Jones, and her uncle, Rev. Professor Jones of 








to let alone, Beau. Trinity College. The pall-bearers were: Mr. 

: G. W. Yarker, Professor Ramsay Wright, G. 

Hartford Relief Fund. R. R. Cockburn, M.P., Mr. Martland, Mr. Al- 
Previously acknowledged................-. $130 25 bert Nordheimer and Col. Grasett. 

Wet WAAOEE odsn sins kc esscaccccace - 100 , 

— Guest, St. Marys (for Mre. Hartford per- A pleasant little progressive euchre party 

eonally) .....00.: Budeeens ice .. 795 was given by Mr. and Mrs. Will Greig to a 

3138 so score of their young married friends on Friday 


evening of last week at their residence, Bath- 
urst street. Those present were : Mr. and Mrs, 
McMillan, Mr. and Mrs, Myers, Mrs. Gibbs of 
Chicago, Mr. and Mrs. Macdonald, Mr. and 
Mrs. C. H. C. Wright, Mr. and Mrs, Flemming, 
Mr. and Mrs, J. T. Clark, Mr. and Mrs. Cow- 
ley, Mr. and Mrs, A. T. Middleton, Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles De Gruchy and Mr. Wismer. Mrs. 
A. T. Middleton won the prize, a silver per- 
fume set, and Mrs. Macdonald the booby 


prize. 


The appeal on behalf of Mrs, Hartford has 
been heard, but will not be decided until May. 
Any further contributions will be handed to 
Mrs, Hartford for her own use, We hold re- 
ceipts from all parties concerned for all 
amounts received by SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Dealing in Futures. 








‘* You pay on publication?” asked the hun- 
gary poet. 

‘* Yes,” said the magazine editor. 

‘* About when shall I look for a che que then?” 

‘* How old are you now?” 

“Forty.” 

‘‘Ob, you’re young yet,” said the magazine 
Your poem 
will appear on your eighty-seventh birthday !” 


. 

Mr. Clark G. Ball, who was here not long 
ago as advance agent for Bessie Bonehill, is in 
the city this week in the same capacity for 
Prof. and Mrs. Baldwin, who are coming to 
the Grand. 


Several days of regular March weather— 
wind, rain and cold—have interfered somewhat 


Immediately after Lent (the date is fixed, I 
believe, for April 16), the Charity ball, of which 
mention has been heretofore made in these 
columns, will take place. I sincerely hope that 
the idea of having several sets of lancers in 
unique garb will be carried out in its prettiest 
I have a suggestion, 
only for the youngest and sweetest of our girls 
and the best built men, How would a floral 
Crocus and cowslip, dandelion and 
the sweet 
things that ‘‘ bloom in the spring,” and the 
music of the Mikado song to danceto? We 
might have a Royal set,no one but kings, 
queens and such-like things. It would be very 
grand and suit the chaperones with long trains, 
But I am rather in love with the floral set, 
The men’s court suits with facings in the color 
of thecostumeof the lady who danced with each. 
Fancy a snowdrop pair—in white satin and 
green ribbons—or a crocus in purple, or a 
dandelion in clear yellow. If our young people 
would only wake up the Charity ball might be 
a thing of beauty, and if only an evanescent 
joy—que voulez-vous! The Countess of Aber- 
been will be here for the affair. Mrs. Kirk- 
pavrick and a very smart following will pat- 
ronize it, and its object, the provision of 
increased fire protection for the Infants’ Home, 
needs no recommendation, ‘Sixty or eighty 
wee morsels of humanity needing fire escapes,” 
as a woman comizally told me, should appeal 
to at least a score apiece of our good Toronto 
people, who, whatever else they come short in, 


Dr. and Mrs. J.G. Bourinot of Ottawa are 
visiting Mrs, J. Ross Robertson at Culloden. 


The Thomas Orchestra concert will be a great 
night next week. The list of subscribers in- 
cludes all the leading people of the city and 
some from outside parts. Mr. I. E, Suckling, 
who has the management of the affair, has al- 
ready booked a thoroughiy representative 
audience from the most select social and musi- 
The Lieutenant-Governor, Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick and party have accepted his invi- 


Last Monday evening quite a recherche din- 
ner was given by Mr. George Morrice at the 
Arlington, the occasion beiug the departure of 
Mr. W. McC. Warden of the Bank of Toronto 
and Mr. Fred J. Crossen of Cobourg on an ex- 
Covers were 
laid for eight and elaborate speeches, wishing 
the travelers bon voyage, were quite the order 


The celebrated “‘E” Company of the Q. O. R. 
held their thirty-third annual dinner in Tem- 
perance Hall on Thursday evening, March 14. 
The evening was thoroughly enjoyed by all 


The Misses Harris of 71 St. George street 
gave a very enjoyable At Home on the after- 


Mrs, Graham of Galt and Miss Clark of St. 
Marys were the guests of, Mrs. Fred Rose of 


The French Club will meet at Mrs, Taylor's, 
Florsheim, this evening. The president, Mr. 
Bourlier, was expected back from New York 


Miss Susie Ellis is visiting friends in Simcoe. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Henry J. Hollinrake are living 
at 692 Spadina avenue, where Mrs. Hollinrake 


Mre. George Tate Blackstock returned to 
Toronto last week. Mr, and Mrs. Blackstock 
have taken the Kane house, 94 Wellington 
I am sorry to hear that Mr. 


No greater shock has been felt by Toronto 
society than was occasioned by the announce- 
ment of the sudden death of Mrs. Gamble 
Geddes at her residence on Bernard avenue on 
Mrs. Geddes 
had been suffering from an attack of influenza 
for some days but was considered better, and 
her friends had no anticipation that she would 
so soon be called away from them. Sudden 
heart failure was the immediate cause of her 
death. Her loss will be deeply felt by numer- 
ous relations and many friends, to whom her 
tender heart, simplicity of character and cul- 


The circumstances were peculiarly touching 
from the fact that her mother was prevented 
by an attack of the same disease from being at 
her bedside. Belonging to one of the oldest 





ward C. Jones, few were better known and 


with the success of several small affairs this 


























































week. A good rain storm always wrecks the 8 
lighter functions. One tea which was booming 
along finely for Wednesday afternoon was al- ° 


most a failure; however, ‘the hostess tele- 
phoned invitations to a lot of young folks for 
an evening dance on the same day, left her On Monday, the 18th inst., we purpose 
pretty tables intact and managed to have a | opening the Spring Season with a choice dis- 
jolly wind-up to what would otherwise have | play of 


been a dismal waste of care and good things. Millinery and Dress Fabpies 


Such a woman is like the old-time English 
soldier who never knew when he was beaten, ’ 

of the newest designs, carefully selected from 
e the best foreign markets. 


and consequently rarely suffered defeat, 
We have made extensive alterations to our 


building, making it all that can be desired for 
a first-class millinery and dressmaking house. 
The heads of our departments have just re- 
turned trom New York, where they have been 
studying to get the latest ideas for the past 
month. 
Kid Gloves in all the Newest Shadings 


RB, & G, CORSETS P. & D CORSETS 
Miss Arthurs has been staying for a few 


‘amet ieameee|WM, STITT & CO. 


° 11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 
Mrs. W. H. Beatty gave an afternoon euchre 
on Thursday, 


S a 
Mrs. Matthews of St. George street gave a ; 
luncheon to a dozen ladies on Wednesday. 
oa 
Mrs. Johnston of 52 Bloor street gave a very 


nice luncheon on Friday of last week. Covers 
were laid for ten, 
For 10 Pieces 7 5 


Alderman Scott, Miss Scott and Miss Buck 
leave in a few days for Washington and 
some other Southern points. They will be 


absent two weeks at least. 


A pretty luncheon was given on Thursday to 
a party of young girls by a hostess on north 
Jarvis street. The young people very much 
enjoyed it, 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Crowley have removed 
from St. George street to Markham street. 
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Mr. Norman Bethune Dick, the well known 
yachtsman, died after some months’ illness at 
his residence, 113 St. George street, last Friday 
evening. He will be much missed by hosts of 
friends both in social and sporting circles. 
This sad event following closely upon the 
sudden decease of Mr. Dick, sr., has laid a 
heavy burden of sorrow upon the amiable 
family of the deceased gentlemen. 

Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne left on Tuesday for a 
trip of several weeks, She will be home at 
Easter. 


The goods are decorated with pretty 
sprays and are shaded same as the 
high price sets. We have over two 


z hundred styles i , 
The officers of ‘‘H ” Company, Queen's Own, ee ee 


and ‘“‘H” Company, 48th Highlanders, had a 
very jolly dinner at St. George’s Hall on Wed- 


nesday evening. Everything went off very 
pleasantly and the affair was most enjoyable, PA NTRCHNE THEOA 


Mrs, Marsh gave a very pleasant euchre 
116 Yonge Street 


ALLIS 


Established over 58 Years 





A very quiet wedding was celebrated at the 
residence of Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Irving, 65 
Main street west, Hamilton, on Saturday, 
March 9, when their third daughter, Bessie, was 
married to Mr. E. Norman Smith of Toronto, 
Miss Hattie, youngest sister of the bride, was 
bridesmaid, while the groom was attended by 
Mr. M. A. Secord. Only the immediate friends 
were present. The bride and groom left for 
their new home in Toronto, carrying with them 
the best wishes of a large circle of friends, 

Mrs. Sweetnam of St. Vincent street gave a 
charming dinner on Wednesday evening, 
Covers were laid for fourteen, 

Mrs. Mackenzie has gone with her son, Mr, 
Rod Mackenzie, ona short visit to Washington. 


TORONTO'S 
LEADING 
DIAMOND 
HOUSE 


Modern 
Watches 


——Modern in style and in all the im- 
portant improvements which make the high 


Mrs. Wellington Francis gave a luncheon on 
Thursday. grade watch cf the present day a marvel of 
perfection, and we have the beet productions 
of the world’s standard makers In all sizes and 
styles for ladies and gentlemen at very low 
prices. 


y DIAMONDS 
WATCHES 
BLLIS JEWELRY 
SILVERWARE 
THE J. E. ELLIS CO., LTD. 


TORONTO—8 KING ST. E. 


Mr. and Mrs. Walker of St. George street 
gave a dinner on Thursday evening. 


Mrs. Holmstead of Dundas is visiting Mre, 
George Holmstead of St. Alban§street. 

Mrs, Burnham of Port E‘ope spent a few days 
with Mrs. James Crowther this week and left, 
I believe, on Thursday for home, 

e 


Mrs. Sanford of Hamilton paid a flying visit 

to Toronto this week for spring shopping, 
* 

Mrs. Melfort Boulton gave a luncheon for 
Lady Aberdeen on Thursday of last week, at 
which covers were laid for fourteen. Many 
other hostesses would have arranged similar 
functions had:the visit of the Countess of 
Aberdeen been more prolonged and her time 


less taken up with 7 aed The FLO RI ST 


Mrs, Greer of Kingston has been visiting SALESROOMS: 








Mrs. G, Tate Blackstock. BOWNTOWN UPTOWN 

Mr, Armstrong Jackson’ of the Canadian | 5 King St. West | 445 Yonge Street 
Bank of Commerce is visiting,friends'in Pitts- *Phone 1424 | ’Phone 4192 
burg. Bi Roses, Violets, Orchids, Carnations, Lilies 


Mr, and Mrs. Cavers of Galt are removing to of the Valley, Marguerites 
and [lignonette 


Worthington, Penn. The Misses Cavers are 
Flowers ordered by Mail, Telegraph or Telephone are 


pupils of the Conservatory of Music. carefully selected and extra precautions taken in packing, 
. thue insuring safe arrival. 
Mrs. Mackinnon and Mrs. Miles gave a large | ¢®°#ptive price list mailed on application. 
and smart At Home last evening{at the home Conservatories - Bloor Street West 


of the former lady on Sherbourne street. VISITORS WELCOME 








Brass and Iron... 


—-— .BEDSTEADS 


CHILDREN’S COTS. 
Write for Illustrated List. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Oor. King”and Victoria Streets - - - TORONTO 
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we sue Wedding Cakes si.,ove ™ 
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HEY are as good as the best men 
and the best materials can make 
them. We send them by express, safe 
arrival guaranteed. 
Write for catalogue or estimate to— | 


The Largest Catering . 
Establishment and .. . 
Wedding Cake Manufactory 
NGG Sar 
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HARRY WEBB = = Toronto 
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Social and Personal. 


We are in the very dullest week of the whole 
year 3 scarcely a ripple disturbs the social sea. 
There are & few dinners, a few luncheons and 
afew card-parties, all more or less subdued, 
with only one or two events of any magnitude 
either present or in the near future. In fact, 
Toronto has seldom been so good in keeping 
Lent, and one evidence of this is the earnest 
and constant attendance of masses of people at 
the daily service at St. James’, This attend- 
ance has been so marked as to call forth com- 
ment from the daily papers. Canon DuMoulin, 
whose eloquent little quarter-hour talks have 
no doubt a magpetism all their own to attract 
the better class of thinkers and the people who 
must have multum in parvo in & religious way, 
nas been unusually clear and brilliant this 
Lent, and has hit out right and left at the fads 
and affectations that enervate society. 

Agreat deal of shopping for spring fills in 
the time of madame and mademoiselle these 
Lenten days. There are lovely things in the 
windows. A great many knowing critics have 
stopped for a word of approval of a beautifully 

at gown shown in Stitt’s new shop this week, 

he skirt is about seven yards at the foot, 

verfectly hung and with many godets. By the 
way, on Monday this rejuvenated establish- 
ment will have its millinery opening, and, I 
hear, the Easter bonnets will be something 
ery smart. 
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By the way, talking of bonnets and gowns, 
one of the Lenten disciplines fashionable peo- 
nlesometimes go through is not ‘‘ understand- 
od” of the sterner sex. The trial of being fitted, 
as it is practiced sometimes, leaves the poor 
lady in a regular state of collapse. For hours 
she stands, and turns, and poses, and tries on 
until the methodical and slow-going torturer 
ssatisied. I sent a woman who had suffered 
much, to a fresh dressmaker one day lately. I 
met her at lunch to-day. ‘‘How did you like 
he dressmaker?” I enquired. She laid down 
her fork and clasped her hands, ‘* My dear, I 
jon’t suppose she will make anything I can 
ear,” she said, ‘‘She fitted me in five min- 
tes,” I am quite ready to risk the result, and 
old her so, but she is stil! in the conviction 
hat her penance is only transferred. We shall 


* 

An auspicious wedding occurred at Brussels 
pn» Wednesday morning of last ‘week, at the 
sidence of the bride’s father, Mr. John Shaw. 
The contracting parties were Miss Minnie E. 
haw and Dr. W. H. Marrs of Port Elgin, Rev. 
John Ross, B.A., officiating. The bride wore a 
ery becoming traveling gown of green and 
brown cloth and was attended by her sister, 
Miss Dolly Shaw, attired in brown with Nile 
preen silk, Each lady carried a beautiful bou- 
huet of roses. Major Weir of Toronto was 
hegroomsman. The wedding gifts were of a 
andsome and useful character and indicated 
he esteem in which the bride is held. After 
partaking of an elaborate wedding breakfast 
he happy couple left for their future home in 
Port Elgin, followed by many sincerely ex- 
pressed wishes for their future happiness and 
prosperity. The interior of Mr. Shaw’s resi- 
fence and the tables were tastefully decorated 
ith flowers, palms and foliage plants. Among 
he guests from a distance were: Miss Fannie 
Rance, Dr. J. W. Shaw and Mr. J. McKnight 
nd wife, of Clinton; Miss Green of Listowel, 
fajor Weir of Toronto and Dr, and Mrs, 
raham, . 


Miss Belford of Ottawa, whohas been visiting 

irs. Bendelari, hasreturned home. I am glad to 
now that Mrs, Bendelari has been able to get 
bout a little after her lonz invalidism. She 
as been greatly missed in many social and 
haritable circles, where her bright presence 
nd ready help have always been most appre- 
jated. 


Mrs, Howard Chandler has received many 
allersin her pretty new home on Maitland 
treet, the chiefest attraction in which is, of 
ourse, the bright and happy mistress of the 


enage, 
« 


Mrs. C. S, Boon of 57 Bloor street east has re- 
urned from her Southera trip and leaves the 
ity again this week for a six weeks’ visit to 
er sister, Mrs, Erb of Winnipeg. 


The 4.tna At Home and dance on Friday of 
st week was very successful and reflected 
teat credit on the promoters and committee. 
twas the fifth annual affair of the kind to the 
tedit of the club. 


Mrs. Charles McGill of Peterboro’ was the 
West of Mrs, Beemer of Sussex avenue during 
he past week. 


a 
Mr. Stewart of Banff is visiting his sons, 
Professor Stewart of the University and Mr. 
Walter Stewart of 198 Carlton street. Miss 


Birdie Stewart accompanied her father from 
Banff. 


The many friends of Mr. Fred G. Bastedo 
vill be pleased to hear that he is recover- 
ng from his recent severe illness, 

* 
Miss Janie Meyer of this city is visiting her 


ister, Mrs. Culkir of 393 Woodland avenue, 
Buffalo, 


Mrs, Ambery, widow of the late Rev. Dean 
mbery, M.A., and her granddaughter, Miss 
tetchen Gilbert, have gone on a four months’ 
silt to the latter's grandparents at San Fran- 
H8C0, Cal, 
. 

The German Club met on Thursday at the 
‘idence of Mrs. Dignam of Rusholme road. 


aA Soiree musicale of much interest will be 
Ben on Thursday next at 18 Elm street, for 
€ benefit of the Y. W. C. A., in which Miss 
Miss Gunther and Miss Lash will take 


Mrs, Alexander Cameron and Miss Connie 
‘rvis have been in Chicago. 


The members of the Island Nicotine Club 
fre entertained on Friday evening of last 
eek by the official weed blender, Mr. E. B. 
tle. The gatherings of the canoeists who 
Tm this club have always been moat enjoyable, 
hd this one was exceptionally so. Games of 
"Cro interspersed with music and songs were 
atures which helped to make the evening 





A Good Showing 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Dress Fabri 
Daily arrivals from British and Foreign markets keep our stock of High-Class Dress Fabrics 
up to the standing required by the vagaries of Dame Fashion. 


Crepons in large and small block effects. 


















































...7 Days After the Big Fire 


FI 


the old departments represented. 


NDS us temporary housed in new premises, limited in space, but with nearly all 
1. Our aim will be to still give satisfaction to 
our old and continually increasing friends. 


Our spring importations of Gloves were 


fortunately not delivered before the fire—choicest of choice, but they all come under 


the reduced prices. 


LADIES’ UNDERWEAR 


Ladies’ White Cotton Drawers, with tucks and 
lace trimmed, 17c; frill trimmed, 250; with 
deep hem, 800 and 350. 

Ladies’ White Cotton Skirts, with Lonsdale frill, 
653; with embroidery frill, 759 and 85c; with 
tucks and embroidery frill, $1, $1.25, $1.50 


84-86-88-90 Yonge St. 


pass only too quickly. Among those present 
were: Mr. J. G. Merrick, Mr. H. Y. McNaught, 
Mr. A. J. Rolph, Mr, R. E. Gagen, Mr, C, E. A. 
Goldman, Mr. H. M. Price, Mr. D. A. Merrick 
and Mr. E. L, Tyner, 


* 

Miss Maude Schneider of Montreal, who has 
been visiting for three months at Mrs, A, 
Robinson’s, 173 Dowling avenue, was given a 
good-bye party last Thursday evening. Miss 
Schneider made herself a general favorite 
while on a visit here, and some thirty lady and 
gentleman friends were invited to honor her 
departure home. <A most pleasant evening 
was spent and her Toronto friends will be 
happy to have her re-visit the Queen City, 


The Sketch Club in connection with the 
Woman's Art Association meets on Saturday 
evening of this week at the residence of Mrs, 
A, F, Rutter, 32 South Drive, Rosedale, 


Mr. and Mrs, William Thompson of Long- 
ford Villa, Orillia, gave a most delightful 
sleighing party and dance at Longford on Mon- 
day evening. The six-mile drive across Lake 
Couchiching was very enjoyable, as the night 
was simply superb. On arriving at Longford 
the guests were received by the hostess and 
dancing was commenced almost immediately. 
The dining-hall, in which the dancing took 
place, was prettily decorated with Chinese lan- 
terns and bunting, and presented a most in- 
viting appearance. Ona every side were to be 
seen smiling faces and pretty gowns, and the 
evening will long b3 remembered by those who 
had the good fortune to be present as one of 
the most enjoyable society events of the sea- 
son. Among the guests were: Dr. and Mrs, 
Ardagh, Mr. and Mrs, Wade, Mr. and Mrs, 
George Thompson, Dr. and Mrs. Harvie, Dr. 
and Mrs. Strathy, Mr. and Mrs, Fitton, Mr. 
Hamilton, Misses Lafferty, Christie, Miller, 
Tait, Corbett, Kean, Wade, Thompson, Currie, 
Begg, Bertie Tait, Slaven and McLean, Messrs, 
W. Bennett, M.P., George Grant, Robert Grant 
of Toronto, Scott, A. Thompson, B. R. Kean, 
Carss, P. Wade and A. H. Beaton. 

Mrs. Gooderham of Waveney, Mrs. T. G. 
Blackstock and Mrs, and Miss Gooderham of 
Maplecroft are all in New York, the first two 
‘ladies being, I believe, the guests of Mrs, 
Atcheson. The party will welcome back those 
members of their respective families who have 
been on the continent for the winter, and To- 
ronto friends will a littlelater in next week see 
them all back in town. I believe that Mr. 
George Gooderham has returned in fine health, 
and that every member of the tourist party 
has enjoyed to the utmost the sojourn abroad. 

Mr. Stanley C. Saylor has returned from a 
trip of two months through the North-West 
and British Columbia. 


- 

Miss Blackley of Hamilton was the guest of 
her cousin, Miss Lydia Lennox of Dunn ave- 
nue, last week. Miss Lennox, in honor of her 
guest, gave an At Home, which wasa grand 
success, a large number being present. 


The Toronto Camera Club held a very success- 
ful exhibition last week. 

Derwent Lodge, which has been for some 
time vacant, has secured a tenant, whose 
settlement will be news very welcome to many 
of her friends in Toronto. Lady Thompson has 
taken Derwent Lodge on a two years’ lease 
and will shortly take up her residence therein. 


After the dinner given by the Ladies’ Com- 
mittee of the Athletic Club last week, a 
number of young people came in for the even- 
ing. Among others were Miss Gunther and 
Miss Mary Mara, who played charmingly for 
the guests and were much complimented by 
His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor and their 
audience. A merry dance in the dining-room 
and a visit to the gymnasium to witness a 
game of basket-ball were two of the diversions 
which amused the party. 


Mrs, Goldman of Sherbourne street gave a 
delightful progressive euchre and dance last 
week. Among those present were: Mr. and 
Mrs. J. E. J. Neville, Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Wel- 
lington, Mr. and Mrs, James Lumbers, and 
many others. 


A very sad and unlooked-for death was that 
of Mrs. Gamble Geddes last week. Even while 
I was writing a note of severe illness, her gentle 
spirit had passed into the other world. Much 
sincere sympathy is tendered to Mr, Geddes in 
an affliction which came without warning and 
shocked everyone by its unexpectedness, 


Mr. and Mrs. E, Strachan Cox are now quite 
settled in their home on Wellesley crescent. 


Miss Lundy of Peterboro’, who has been 
visiting friends in Toronto, returned home this 
week. On Saturday Mrs. James P. Murray, 
who was then Miss Lundy's hostess, gave an 
afternoon progreasive euchre for her guest. 
Between twenty and thirty ladies were present. 


The prize, a very chic bronze paper-knife, was 


won by Mrs. Joe Beatty, whose daring and 
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HOSIERY 


er" oe Oashmere Hose, worth 

603, for 

Tan and Black Cashmere Hose, very special, 
8 pair for 

Extra Fine Cashmere Hose, high apliced 
anklee, 3 pair. 


R. SIMPSON 





successful style of playing made things serious 
for her rivais, Mrs. Murray wore a pretty pink 
silk blouse and dark skirt; Miss Lundy a 
similar arrangement, the blouse of pale green 
crepe. Among the ladies present were: Mrs, 
and the Misses Fraser, Mrs. Lynd, Mrs, and 
Miss Watson, Mrs, Jackson, Mrs. and the 
Misses Wyatt, Mrs. McGann, Mrs. Rowan 
Kertland, Mrs, Douglas Burns and others. 
* 


Mrs. Thomas Alison sailed on Saturday by 
the steamer Madiana for the West Indies, 


e 
Mrs. W. H. Scott of Euclid avenue has 
returned from a six months’ visit in the West. 


Miss Bull has been visiting Mrs, Frank 
Hodgins of Cloynewood. 


On Friday afternoon of last week Mrs, P. E, 
Doolittle gave a ladies’ progressive euchre 
party for her friend, Miss Lukes of England, 
who is visiting in the city. The fair players did 
not seem to be affected by the absence of the 
other sex, and a very jolly afternoon was spent. 
Among the guests were: Mrs. Norman 
Walker, Mrs. R. S. Neville, Mrs, S, Frank 
Wilson, Miss Eva Kennedy. 


Mr. and Mrs. John Donogh of 508 Ontario 
street entertained a large number of friends on 
Tuesday, March 12. 





Where Girl Graduates Go. 





What becomes of English girl graduates is 
indicated by statistics of Newnham, recently 
collected by Mrs. Henry Sidgwick, the princi- 
pal. Of 667 graduates known to be alive, 108 
have married, 122 are living at home, 5 are 
doctors, 2 missionaries, 1 a bookbinder, 1 a 
market gardener and 374 (more than half) 
teachers, In this connection we may quote an 
opinion expressed by Rubinstein: “I think 
ladies ought never to study music as an art,” 
he said toa friend. ‘‘ At least, they ought not 
to use up the time of teachers who are able to 
teach and make true artists. And I will tell 
you why,” he added. “There is no question 
but that there are twenty musical ladies to 
one musical man, and my own experience is 
that they learn more quickly, have more 
poetry, and, in fact, are more diligent pupils 
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By Hall Caine 


BESIDE THE BONNIE BRIER BUSH. 
$1 25. By Ian Maclaren 


By Yeats 


THE YE“LLOW BOOK—A most unique q 1art- 
$1 75. erly. Illustrated. 


Wm. Tyrrell & Co. 


BOOKSELLERS AND STATIONERS 
12 King Street West Toronto 


Fresh Fish 


We are receiving daily by express 





fresh Cod, Haddock, Halibut, Lob- 
sters, Black Bass, etc., also have a 
splendid stock of trozen fish at the 


lowest prices in city. Fruits, Vege- 
tables, Poultry, Canned Goods and 
sundries at very close prices. 


F. SIMPSON 


756 and 758 Yonge St. 
Telephones 3445 and 4239 


“What's the | 
Latest Novel?” 


There are several of them 
just now; among them may 
be mentioned the following : 


Beyond the Dreams of Avarice 
, By Besant 


A Bachelor Maid 

By Mre. Burton Harrison 
The First of the English 
By A. C. Gunter 


The Honor of Savelli 
....By 8. Levett Yeats 


Philip and His Wife 
eae . By Margaret Deland 


Chimmie Fadden 
hh» latest ‘Oh .p Bock”... By Edw, W. Townsend 


And all the PopularNovels. 
Always at... 


BAIN’S 


53 King Street East, Toronto 


Caricolles, Mohairs, &e. 


Novelties in Tweeds, Cheviots and Serges in new shades and combinations. 


Prompt attention to Mail Orders. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


KING STREET 
Opposite the Post Office 


ESTABLISHED 1850 
A 


ARE SHOWING A VERY 


LARGE 





MES SCOTT & SO 


AND CHOICE RANGE OF 


Spring Novelties in Fine Wool Dress Goods 
and Washing Fabrics 


: These include the season’s newest and most fashionable Materials, Designs and Color- 
ings as shown in London and Paris, ata VERY MODERATE PRICES. 


Prompt Attention to Letter Orders for Goods or Patterns 


91 and 93 King Street EKast 
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than men, But what is the invariable result? TAYLOR'S 


When a young lady has become a perfect art- 
ist some handsome mustache comes along and 
she chooses the handsome mustache in pre- 


ference to her art.” 
—_— -—- —.?e ------— 


What He is Going to Do. 


A—What are you going to do, now that you 


have amassed so large a fortune? 


B—I shall retire from business, and tell 
everybody what a burden wealth is, and how 
happy I was when I possessed nothing.— Der 


Schalk. 
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to Ladies and Chil. 
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MISS B. PATON 
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styles, as she has just returned from New York. 
3 King Street East Firet Floor. 
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The Professor’s Experiment. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


BY MRS. HUNGERFORD 


Author of Molly Bawn, Lady Branksmere, The Duchess, A Born Couquette, 
aoe The Red House Mystery, &c. 


COPYRIGHTED. 1895, BY MRS. HUNGERFORD. 


CHAPTER IV. 
‘* Look then Into thine heart and wiite.” 

Very intently, too, and as if surprised or 
trying to remember. Her large eyes seemed 
singularly brilliant, and for a while the only 
thing living about her. But all at once, as 
though memory had returned, she sprang to 
her feet and stood, strong and utterly without 
support, and questioned him with those eyes 
silently but eloquently. The queerest thing 
about it all to Wyndham was, that instead of 
being enfeebled by the strange draught she 
had drunk, she looked younger, more vigorous, 
and altogether another person from the for- 
lorn, poor child of eight hours ago. Her eyes 
were now like stars, her lips red and warm— 
the drug had, beyond doubt, a property that 
even the Professor had never dreamed of ; it 
gave not only rest, but renewed health and life 
to those who drank it. 

Seeing Wyndham did not, or could not speak, 
she did. 

‘“‘Tamalive! Alive!” she cried, with young 
and happy exultation. Where was the desire 
for death that lay so heavily on her only a few | 
hours ago? It wasall gone. Nowit was plain 
that she desired life—life only. Her voice rang 
through the room fresh and clear, filling it 
with music of » hope renewed, and so pene- 
trating that it even pierced into the room be- 
yond. And as it reached it, another cry broke 
forth—a cry this time old and feeble. 

Wyndham rushed to answer it, taking with 
him his last memory of the girl as she then 
stood, with her arms thrown out, as if in quick 
delight, and her whole strange, beautiful face 
one ray of gladness. 

The Professor was sitting upin bed a mere 
wreck, but with expectation on every feature. 
He was trembling visibly. 

‘* That voice,” he whispered wildly. 
voice! I know it. 
Boy, speak—tell me whose voice was that?” 

Wyndham knelt down beside him and took 
his hand in his. He, too, was trembling exces- 
sively and his eyes were full of tears. 

‘* Sir,” he said softly, ‘‘ she is alive.” 

‘“‘She? She—who?” asked the Professor. 
He bent forward ; his features were working. 

“That girl . . last night .. . She 
lives, sir. Your experiment has not failed after 
all.” 

He feared to look at the Professor when he 
had said this and bent his head, leaning his 
forehead on the wrinkled hand he held. It 
quivered slightly beneath him, but not much, 
and presently the old man spoke. 

**She lives?” His voice was stronger now. 
Wyndham looked up ard found the Professor 
looking almost his normal self, and with that 
expression in his eyes that the young man 
knew as meaning a sharp calculation. 


“ That 


“Yes. I have spoken toher. Will you see 
her?” 
‘*No.” The Professor silenced him by a ges- 


ture. He wasevidently in the midst of a quick 
calculation now. 

‘*The hour she woke?” he asked presently, 
with such a vigorous ring in his tone that 
Wyndham rose to his feet astonished. 

‘““Two minutes ago.’ 

‘*Hah!” The Professor went back to his 
calculations. Presently a shout broke from 
him. ‘I see it now,” he cried victoriously. ‘'I 
see where the mistake lay. Fool that I was, 
not to have seen it before. It was a miscalcu- 
lation, but one easy to be rectifled. ‘* An hour | 
or two willdoit. Here, help me up, Paul——” 

‘* But, Professor, it is impossibie, you must 
rest ; you-——” 

‘** Not another moment, not one I tell you,” 
cried the Professor furiously. He lunged out 
of bed. ‘‘ This thing must be seen to at once. 
What time can any man be sure of that he 
should waste it? The Discovery must be as- 
sured. And what time have I?” 

He fell forward. He had fainted. Wynd- 
ham laid him back and rushed frantically into 
the next room. 

The girl was standing just where he had left 
her. But her arms were outstretched no longer, 
they were better employed—they were doing | 
up her hair. | 

There was a giass on a wall opposite to him, 
and by this she was trying to bring herself 
back to as perfect a state of respectability as | 
circumstances permitted her. 

“You must go,” said Wyndham, ‘and at | 
once. [93 you hear? At once.” 

And indeed it was imperative that she should | 
be out of the house before the arrival of the 
doctor, for whom he was now about to go. 

She rose. And suddenly gladness died from 
her face, her arms dropped to her sides, some- | 
thing of the old misery, but not all, settled | 
down on her once more, 

**T can go,” she said. ‘‘I—I am not so afraid 
now when it is day, but—he said 

Poor child, she had remembered the bargain of 
the night before. She had not thought it worthy 
of thought then, believing death indeed lay 
before her when she drank that draught, but, 
when she woke, when memory returned to her 
(and it always came quickly after such a 
draught as that), she had gladly told herself 
that now all her troubles were at an end, that 
the old man would provide for her, protect her. | 
And now this young man, so forbidding, so un- 
kind, with his harsh voice and ways—and yet 
last night he had seemed so kind ! 

“He is dying!” said Wyndhamshortly. “A 
doctor must be summoned without delay, I 
shall arrange for your going—for your safety, 
but you must be quick.” He rang the bell for 
Denis, who was waiting for him below. The 
Professor’s only servant was a charwoman, 
who left nightly at ten and did not return till 

the same time next morning. 

**You need provide for nothing,” said the 
girl; she caught up the little shawl 
that had been wrapped around her last night 
aud moved towards the door. 

“Stay a moment, you can’t go like this,” said 
the young man distractedly. ‘‘I havea servant 
who will take you to some place of safety. It 
is impossible that you should go like this, 
Why,” awkwardly, ‘‘you haven't even got a 
bonnet.” 








Long years ago, I knew it. 


She stopped and looked at him. 

“It is not you who are responsible?” she 
said. ‘*And”—she drew her breath quickly— 
“after all no one is. I took that drug of my 
own accord, of my own will, but he did promise 
to—to—. Butif he is dying?” She looked 
at him anxiously, making the last speech a 
question, 

**T am afraid so.” 

‘Then that is at an end.” 
the door. 

‘* Wait for my servant,” entreated he, follow- 
ing her and laying a hand upon herarm. ‘‘I 
cannot allow you to go like this.” 

**T don’t see what it is to you,” she said. 

“It is much—a great deal. For one thing, 
the Professor, if he recovers, would never for- 
give me for letting you go outof his life 
without reparation, without the fulfilment of 
his promise to you. You are in his debt, re- 
member, It,” eagerly, ‘‘wasa bargain. And 
after all, if you throw off his responsibility 
now, where will you go? You say you have 
no home. No——” 

‘Nothing! Nothing!” she said. He could 
see her face pale again, and again that dreadful 
look of despair, of hopelessness, that had 
crowned her last night, aged and made miser- 
able her face. 

He turned gladly from the sad contempla- 
tion of it to address Denis, who had entered 
the room, his small twinkling eyes as bright as 
ever; but, then, he had slept tranquilly the 
whole night through by a kitchen fire that 
would have been hard to rival in heat and 
brilliancy. Amongst all Denis’ many virtues, 
one stood out; he could always be depended 
upon to look after himself. And really that is 
a great thing in a faithful servant ; so many of 
them like to pose as martyrs in the cause. 

Wyndham led his servant a little aside. 

“* You see this——” he hesitated for a word 
and then said, ‘‘younglady. You will take her 
away atonce. There is not a moment to be 
lost. Get her out of the house directly. Iam 
going for adoctor. The Professor is seriously 
ill. Do you understand? You are to lose no 
time, You must take her away at once.” 

Denis stared at himin the appallingly non- 
understanding way that belongs, I believe, to 
the Irish servant alone. It doesn’t mean that 
they don’t understand; it only means that 
they are taking it allin with a cleverness that 
few other servants can show at a moment's 
notice. 

‘* An’ where, yer honor?” 

** Anywhere out of this!” 

This struck him as abominably unfeeling, 
and he added hastily, ‘‘To the safest place you 
know—the very safest. I depend upon you, 
Denis. Treat her as you would your own 


She went towards 


| daughter.” 





CHAPTER V. 
For the shades are about us that hover 
When darkness is half withdrawn, 
And the skirte of the dead night cover 
The faze cf the live, new dawn. 

The doctors when they came could do noth- 
ingforhim. The Professor, though hardly an 
old man as the ordinary acceptation of the 
word goes, being still within the seventies, had 
so burnt out his candle at both ends that all 
the science in Europe could not have kept him 
alive for another twenty-four hours. A spice 
of gruesome mirth seemed to fall into the situa- 
tion when their declaration was laid bare, and 
one thought of the great Discovery ! 

Wyndham was the one who thought of it, 
and a wild longing to rouse the old man who 
was now sunk into an oblivion that presagea 
death, and compel him even in his death throes 
to reveal the secret that might bring even him 
back to life, seized upon him. But he felt it 
was impossible; and presently the two great 
men went downstairs to consult each other, 
and he was left alone with his dying friend. 

They had hardly gone when, watching as he 
incessantly did the face of the Professor, he 
noticed a change, He bent over him. 

‘* Why doesn’t she speak now?” said the Pro- 
fessor. He was thinking of the girl’s voice, a 
voice that had taken him back to his early days 
in some strange way. 

‘*Master,” said Wyndham-—he, too, had gone 
back to the old days—“ you are thinking——” 

‘*Ofher. They said sbe was dead.” 

‘“* Who was dead?” asked Wyndham. 

At this the old man roused. He had not 


| known Wyndham’s voice the first time, but 


now he did, and he turned and iooked at him, 
and presently consciousness once more grew 
within his eyes. 


‘*It is you, boy. And where is she?” 


“She? The girl you mean?” 
** Yes, I promised her. You re- 
member It is late now, very late 


and I must sleep. But . . a word, 


boy . . . Ihave left you all, and she 
out of it you must give her 
give her ” he sank back. 


‘** All—all,” said Wyndham eagerly. 

"io No”—he rallied wonderfully— 
‘*three hundred a year—that for a girl. 
The rest is yours. But see to her. 


I can trust you. You are a good boy. But 
your Greek, boy — your Greek is bad — your 
aorists are weak. You must mend—you must 


mend, ° 
His dying eyes tried to take the old stern 


| look as they rested on Wyndham, the look 


he used to give the boy when his Greek or his 
Latin verses were hardly up to the mark, but 
presently it changed and softened into a wider 
light. ‘*The boy” in the last of all moments 
was forgotten for the love that was strongest 
of all. 

‘*She was very like my wife,” 
faintly—and fell back and died. 


he gasped 


It was allover. The doctors had taken their 
departure, and the old dismal house was very 
still, The Professor had died injthe morning, 
and it was quite night again before Wyndham 
had time to think of ordinary matters, It was 
the presence of Denis, who had come up to see, 
probably, how his master had continued to 
live so long without him, that brought back 
the thought of the girl to Wyndham’s mind. 


** Where did you take her?” he asked list- 
lessly. Even as the words passed his lips he 
knew it was most important that she should 
be found again. She was now the inheritress 
of three hundred a year—no mean thing for a 
girl who only last night was ready and willing 
to die, of want, amongst other things, no 
doubt. 

**To the Cottage, sir!” 

**To——” Wyndham gazed at him as if too 
astonished to give way to the words that evi- 
dently lay very near to his tongue, 

**The Cottage, sir. Yer own place, sir.” 

‘““The Cottage,” repeated Wyndham, now 
breaking forth in earnest. ‘‘ What the devil 
did you take her there for?” 

His extreme anger would have cowed 
perhaps any other servant in Europe, save 
Denis, That good man stood to his guns with- 
out a flinch. 

‘*Fegs, sir, ’tis you can answer that,” said he 
with quite an encouraging air, 

‘“* What d’ye mean, Denis?” demanded Wynd- 
ham almost violently. 

**T’m manin’—what I’m manin’,” said Denis, 
who certainly was not violent at all. 
‘Ye know yourself, sir, that the first 
thing ye said to me about the crathur was to 
take her to the safest place ye knew.” 

“ Well,” said Wyndham, with anger he tried 
hard to stifle. 

‘* Faix, yer honor, it seemed to me that the 
safest place I knew for the young lady was the 
house that belonged to yer honor.” 

This no doubt was distinctly flattering, but 
at the moment the flattery did not appeal to 
Wyndham. The girl down there: and what 
the deuce was he to do with her?—and what 
would all the people around be thinking ?—for 
the most part country folk. The cottage lay 
twenty miles outside Dublin. The rector, Mr. 
Barry, would for one be positively enraged. 
He would require all sorts of explanations, 

Denis had waited for a reply, but finding 
none, now went on. 

** Anything wrong, sir?” 

“Anything?” said Wyndham. ‘ Were you 
mad that you should take a—a person like that 
down to my house? A girl found lying on the 
Professor’s doorstep! Good heavens, man, 
what could you mean by it?” 


He exaggerated a little when he said ‘my 
house.” As a fact, he lived very little in the 
cottage, only using it when he felt tired and 
overdone by work. His real home was to be 
found in rooms in Dublin; pleasant rooms in 
Upper Merion street. There he entertained 
his bachelor friends and was highly regarded 
by his landlady. 


the opposite sex, 
** Well, sir, there’s this,” said Denis, who had 
remained beautifully calm. 


daughter. I remimber the words well, 
ye know well, sir, havin’ bin intimate with me 


an’ Bridget since ye wur in yur first throusers, 
that we haven't achild between us; an’ yet for 
all that I tuck it for manin’ that the young lady 


was to be given to Bridget.” 


“You took a great deal upon yourself then,” 


said Wyndham. 

‘**Maybe so,” said Denis, pursing up his lips, 
“But ye said as how she was to bs thrated like 
that; an’if a girl was my daughter, why, I’d 
take her to Bridget.” 

It was impossible to go into this involved 
affair. Wyndham dismissed him with a ges- 
ture ; but Danis dallied at the door. 

‘*T suppose there’s something wrong, sir?” 
persisted he, 

‘* Nothing,” said Wyndham, putting a match 
to his cigar, *‘except that you are the most 
infernal ass I ever met.” 

With a heavy heart Wyndhan, assisted by a 
physician of great note, had gone through the 
Professor’s papers. There were few of them, 
and with regard to the experiment only a few 
useless notes here and there, principally writ- 
ten on the backs of envelopes. There was no- 
thing connected—-nothing that could be used. 
The Professor, it seemed, had been in the habit 
of writing on his brain, and on that only. 
Alas! There was nothing left wherewith to 
carry on the great discovery ! 

Wyndham abandoned his search with a sigh. 
There was no doubt now that the wonderful 
experiment was lost to all time. With this 
sad ending of it he told himself he had closed 
one chapter in his life; but he made a mistake 
there. The chapter was only beginning. 

(To be continued, ) 
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Thomas A, Johins, 
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° Sarsa- 

A x parilla 
nT 

“T was afflicted for eight years with Salt 
Rheum. During that time, | trieda great 
many medicines which were highly ree- 
ommended, but none gave me relief. I 
was at last advised to try Ayers Sarsa- 
puilla, and before I had finished the 


jourth bottle, my hands were as 


Free from Eruptions 


as ever they were. My business, which 


is that of a cab-driver, requires me to 
be out in cold and wet weather, often 
without gloves, but the trouble has 
never returned.”— THOMAS A. JOHNS, 


Stratford, Ont. 


Ayer’s one Sarsaparilla 
Admitted at the World’s Fair, ° 


dyer’s Pilis Cleanse the Bowelg, 


He was one of those men— 
more usual than the coming young lady be- 
lieves—who thought a great deal more of their 
work and their reading, and their golf, than of 


** Besides tellin’ 
me I was to take her toa safe place, ye speci- 
ally said as she was to be thrated as me own 
Now 
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Economy» 


Incident to a Rich, Fragrant, Delightful Beverage 


iS ATTAINED BY USING 


Salada” 


CEYLON TEA 


. Sold only in lead packets. By all grocers. 
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Full of All Deceit. 


Napoleon I. died of cancer in the stomach 
developed from acute inflammatory dyspepsia 
—of which he had, in his later years, frequent 
attacks. Yet he was not a gourmand nor a 
drunkard, From this illustration—which is 
but one out of thousands—the casual reader 
may judge what great oaks of suffering and 
death may grow from little acorns of indiges- 
tion, which most people think are merely mat- 
ters of a day or so, 

A prominent physician says: ‘A near rela- 
tive of my own has for the past fifteen years 
suffered from dyspepsia, complicated with 
pseudo-phthisis (false comsumption), and over 
and over again the best of doctors have pre- 
dicted his early death. He has spent a small 
fortune at the various resorts for consump- 
tives, but is at present perfectly well, and has 
not the smallest sign of present or past disease 
of the lungs. Cases such as these I am con- 
stantly coming across.” 

Mrs. Ann Lancaster of Bradford a few 
years ago used to have attacks in which she 
would fall to the ground insensible, Her nerves 
were so disordered that she habitually trem- 
bled from. head to foot. Sometimes her nerves 
were so uncontrollable that the bed shook 
under her. Her sleep was, of course, disturbed 
and broken and she became so weak that she 
could walk only a few yards at a time. 

The majady first showed itself in the sum- 
mer of 1887. She felt strangely tired and lan- 
guid and was not able to obtain rest, either by 
the use of medicines or change of bodily posi- 
tions. Her mouth was filled with a thick, dis- 
gusting slime which clung to her teeth so 





strongly that she was compelled to wipe it off 


with a cloth or handkerchief. Her mouth 
tasted so badly that she fancied that such a 
taste might accompany certain poisons. She 
could eat but very little on account not merely 
of want of appetite, but because of a resulting 
pain in the chest and sides. 

In October of that same year she went to the 
Bradford Infirmary, but received no benefit 
from the treatment at that institution, the 
physicians not seeming to know what her ail- 
ment really was, and finally she returned home 
discouraged and very feeble. Her mind suf- 
fered from that form of melancholia which the 
ancients considered to be due to the circula- 
tion of bile through the body. 

These facts thus hastily and crudely stated, 
will indicate ia some measure her forlorn sit- 
uation when—— 

But let her tell the rest herself, She says: 
**One day a book was left at my house de- 
scribing the nature and success of a prepara- 
tion called Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup. 
procured a supply of it from Mr. Dobson, 
Bolton Road, and after a faithful use of it fora 
comparitively short time I felt better, and not 
long subsequently I wascompletely restored to 
health by it. Yours truly, (Signed) (Mrs.) Ann 
Lancaster, 16 Back Spinkwell Terrace, Bolton 
Road, Brad ford, December 15th, 1892.” 

The leading, and indeed the only, point we 
desire to make on these cases now is this: In- 
digestion and dyspepsia—the real complaint in 
all of them—is the most aggressive, dangerous 
and deceptive of all the ills we are heirs to. It 
killed Napoleon the Great by producing cancer, 
an outgrowth of blood poisioning; it deluded 
the doctors who attended the relative of a doc- 
tor, and in Mrs, Lancaster’s case it imitated 
epilepsy. 

Moral: Watch its first symptoms keenly and 
keep Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup within 
easy reach. 





Only That. 


An indifferent actor, when ‘' touring” in 
Berlin, complained to a friend of the scurvy 
treatment he had received from a critic. 

‘* IT cannot make out why the man has a spite 
against me. I don’t know him, I never ran 
down his books, never insulted his wife, never 
criticized his reviews, and yet the fellow is al- 
ways pulling me to pieces! What does it all 
mean?” 

‘* Perhaps he has seen you act at one time or 
another!” 

**Do you think so?"—Fremdenblatt, 








A Member of the Ontario Board of Health 
Says: 

‘*T have prescribed Scott’s Emulsion in con- 
sumption, and even whep the digestive powers 
were weak it has been followed «! good re- 
sults.” H. P. Yeomans, A.B., M.D. 


en 
Know Thyself. 


A corporal was drilling a squad of recruits, 
Impatient at their futile attempts to keep in 
line. he cried out to them in an angry tone: 

‘Eyes front! Just step out of the ranks, 

ov set of duffers. and come and see what you 
ook like!"—Le Rappel, 


ee 
Do Not Insure 


Until you have seen one of the unconditional 
policies of the Manufacturers’ Life. Every 
policy is without conditions as to habits of life 
or manner of death, and non-forfeitable from 
ony cause whatever after the first year. 

ead office, cor. Yonge and Colborne streets, 
Toronto. 


———-_—_—_-»9- e—__—— 


Saidso—Cholly always takes his man with 
him when he goes down on the “‘L” train. 
Herdsc—-What is that for? Saidso—When a 
pretty girl comes along, the man gets up and 
gives her his seat. 

First actor—There ought to be a souvenir 
performance to-morrow night. Second actor— 
Why? First actor—It will bs the fiftieth per- 
formance since we got our salaries, 
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By SEWALL 
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The Wabash Railroad When the | 
Is acknowledged by travelers to be the best further and 5 
line to Chicago; shortest and quickest route to jungles. The 
Kansas City, Texas, Mexico, California and triation, grew 
all south-western points. All trains are sup- : 
erbly equipped with the finest sleeping and Me ° ™8de UP 
chair cars in America. Now is the time to labor. Hegre 
take a trip to Hot Springs, the Carlsbad of nearly three ye 
America. ‘heir eek in curing diseases has turned. Th 
been known to the civilized world for genera. me "UTS 
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tions, and people of all nations have gone 
thither in successful search of health, Pam. 
phiets, time tables and full particulars from 
any railroad agent, or J. A. Richardson, Cans. 
dian —— agent, north-east corner King 
and Yonge streets, Toronto. 





A Literary Gormand, 


Apprentice (to butcher) -- Master wants 
three pennyworth of ham, sliced, and would 
you please wrap it in the continuation of the 
story as you sent him the first chapter of with 
the sausage yesterday.—Lustige Blatter. 





Look Out for Cold Weather 


but ride inside the electric-lighted and steam 
heated vestibule apartment trains of the Chi- 


cago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway and you mm (tters also lan, 
pied be as wate comfortable and ¢ eerf | as JMB however, was o 
n your own library or boudoir. To trave be. 

tween Chicago, St. Paul and Minneapolis, or eee 
been Chicago, Omaha and Sioux City, in these gm "¢ commission 
luxuriousiy appointed trains, is a supreme “The old boy 


satisfaction ; and, as the somewhat ancient ad 
vertisement used to read, ‘‘ For further parti 
culars, see small bills.” Small bills (and large 
ones, too) will be accepted for passage and 
sleeping car tickets. For detailed information 
address A. J. Taylor, Canadian Passenger 
Agent, Toronto. 
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QUALITY UNSURPASSED 


For sale by Michie & Oo., J. O. Moor, Lockhart &00. 
G. W. Cooley, T. H. George and F. Giles. 

Wholesale—Adams & Burne, Elchorn & Carpente! 
and J. W. Lang & Co. 


H. CORBY, Agent tor Canada 





GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPPS’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER 


‘By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws whic! 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by 
careful application of the fine properties of well-sel 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps hes provided for our breakfast and supp! 
& delicately flavou beverage which may eave us mat 
heavy dootor’s bills. It is by the judicious use of oud 
articles of diet that » constitution may be gradually bu! 
» until strong enough to resist every tendency to disess 

undreds of subtle maladies are floating around us reed 
to attack wherever there ie a weak point. We ma saw 

roe 






















many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortif 
pase blood and a proper! nourished frame."—Civil S¢ 
lazette. 
Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only* 
packets, by Grocers, labelled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd. 
Homeeopathic Chemists - London, Eng! 


DR. CARSON’S COUGH DROPS 


Mr. J. Trew Gray, 287 Church street, high 
recommends Dr, Carson's Cough Drops ” 
singers and public speakers as a magoificel 
preparation for the throat and voice. 50 cen! 
a bottle, all druggists, 
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aqriSlanh, 
ore £6 TNE 








30 YEARS IN USE. 
ie =~ ee ee . commissioner 
ba oO N” Rnation arising 
CREAM-COR hese 
(REGISTERED) Graham, with sc 


IMPROVES FLOUR — 
Makes the most delicious 


HOT BISCUITS 


NO OTHER LEAVEN REQUIRED. 
Sold by allGrocers. 25c. per large tit 
W. C. DUNN & CO., LONDON and CA' 
Davidson & Hay, Agente, Toronto. 
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A TWO-PART STORY. 


Graham’s Bungalow. 





By SEWALL READ IN “THE COSMOPOLITAN.” 
s 


II, 


Graham gratified an ancient yearning for 
He made over, in an indifferent 
for an indefinite length of time, and on 
y easy terms, his share of the bungalow to 
Ladds protested at first, but ulti- 
mately accepted with gratitude. The small 
rental was to go to Graham’s lawyers at 
home, and should Vivian leave Canton he was 


globe-trotting. 
mood, 
ver 
Vivian. 
yearly 


to tease it as best he could. 


As Graham paced the P. & O, steamer, on 
his third day out from Hong Kong, Vivian's 


ateful words of parting beat into his brain 
with an insistent and unpleasant constancy. 


“Thanks to you, old man, no one knows, ex- 
ing ourselves, that it was I, not you, on the 


cept . 
yeranda with her that night. 


Graham had been tempted to say several 
things in answer, but after all, with his usual 
reluctance to assert himself, he remained 


silent. He did, however, venture a word of 


caution. 
“Better go slow, old man,” he murmured 


between the puffs of his cigarette ; ** the com- 
missioner has no conscientious scruples against 
bouncing @ man.” 

“Right you are,” said Vivian, with his com- 
placent smile. ** I shall be very careful.” 

“The deuce you will!” thought Graham, 
tumbling smoking things into his gladstone 
in curious haste. But he said no more, 

Graham spent two or three years in India. 
He got no further on his homeward trip than 
that. He happened to run across an acquaint- 
ance who was going tiger-shooting—a man he 
had been hospitably civil to in China, as is the 
custom in the East—and the two joined forces. 
When the tiger-shooting palled, he went 
further and got some sport in the elephant 
jungles, The longing for a wild life, for expa- 
triation, grew upon him, He had no ties, and 
he made up in this way for all his years of 
labor. He grew bronzed and strong, and it was 
nearly three years before the gregarious instinct 
returned, Then, one day, there came a longing 
togo back to civilization, even to his plough. 
He returned to the conventionalities of life 
with his trophies and his fine physique, and 
found himself one perfect winter morning in 
Alexandria, clothed and in his right mind, As 
he walked through the Place des Consuls, he 
pulled out from his pocket the letters he had 
found at his banker's and read them. 

He had seen nothing one could call letters 
for three years. Only brief notices from time 
to time, from his lawyers, had come to him, 
mostly financial in nature, Vivian had written 
him once or twice since leaving, but as Gra- 
ham, always a wretehed correspondent, had 
finally dropped his end of the seesaw, Vivian's 
letters also languished. Among these letters, 
however, was one from Ladds, written eighteen 
months before, mentioning among other things 
the commissioner's demise. 

“The old boy never could learn to renounce 
a good dinner,’ wrote Ladds, Evidently, 
Vivian had not left Canton. 

Poor old commissioner! Graham stuffed the 
letter in his pocket and read no more, He 
had felt a genuine regard for the commissioner. 
Instead of going back to the Hotel des Messa- 
geries to the rather elaborate luncheon he had 
ordered, Graham, having lost for the moment 
any inclination for food, got into a vehicle and 
drove out to the Arab cemetery, where he 
spent a desultory and appropriate morning, 
musing listlessly among the odd, cylindrical- 
shaped tombs. 

As he took his belated luncheon towards 
evening, it suddenly came over him that he 
would go back to China, Surely his case had 
righted itself by now. Eleanore must have 
explained matters to Kittie, and he, Graham, 
must have been exonerated, perhaps even re- 
garded asa hero. Graham felt he would like 
to be regarded as a hero—even of the minor 
sort. 

He made quick work of Alexandria and be- 
gan to retrace his steps of three years before. 
He bought a number of beautiful things in the 
Egyptian metropolis, among them a very odd 
and dainty fan, the sticks of finest Arab work- 
mManship, 

He had an idea it would appeal to Kittie 
with especial appropriateness, coming from 
him under the circumstances. It would bea 
nutely eloquent plea for his suit. 

If Graham was in some sort a dilatory lover, 
he made up by a kind of barbaric Javishness 
What he lacked in persistence. Graham was 
tot a vain man, but his glass gave him a strong 
Conviction that the years since he left Canton 
had dealt generously with him, and this fact 
filled him with a certain confidence and helped 
him to overcome his nervousness as he ap- 
Proached the Shameen. 

The steamer made a detour through a mass 
of Chinese sampans passing the European 
quarter—the Shameen—before reaching its 
Canton landing, and Graham looked through 
his glass, as the steamer swung around toward 
the land, with an odd kind of interest at the 
bungalow—his bungalow, which faced the 
bund. Vivian certainly had taken good care of 
it, The veranda shades were new and pictur- 
®que, the stone arches were smothered in a 
Mass of flowers, and the tiles shone in the sun- 
light like pearls newborn from the sea. Not 
80 had they gleamed in the old days. 

A latent suspicion crept into Graham's guile- 
less mind, 

It was months since Vivian's letter had been 
Witten, Suddenly it flashed upon him that 
Eleanore was free, Oddly enough it was the 
fet time it had occurred to him that Eleanore 
was a widow. Could Vivian have married 
Eleanore ? 

Somehow the more he thought of it, the less 
heliked the idea. He told himself that such a 
Course would seem extremely disrespectful to 
the commissioner, and he felt a singular in- 
dignation arising within him. ‘ Ladds ought 
to bs ashamed of himself if he has,” thought 
Graham, with some irritation, as he went 

low and strapped, his traps. 

The first person he ran across was Vivian, 
lounging at his accustomed post at the old 
Customs bureau, handsomer than ever, his 
white garments immaculately creased, his sash 
faultlessly adjusted, and a large and jubilant 
Outonniere at his shoulder. 

Graham suddenly (‘elt plain and old. 


“By jove,” said Ladds, grasping Jack's 
brown hands in both his own—‘ but this is 
comforting. You ancient mariner, we thought 
you’d forgotten all about us. Gad, how glad I 
am tosee you, Graham,” he added, wringing 
Jack’s hands. ‘‘No more office to-day. Come 
over to the bungalow and we’ll celebrate. 
Where have you buried yourself the last three 
years? Vague rumors floated to us that you 
were bagging elephants. Queer thing for you 
todo. But you're looking well!” 

‘** Yes, I'm all right, thanks. I have a tusk 
and a tiger-skin for you,” said Graham quietly, 
as they walked together out into the Chinese 
streets ; but tell me about yourself. You are 
taking fine care of the old bungalow, I see.” 

“ Yes,” said Ladds, changing color a trifle 
under his tropical tan, ‘'the truth is, I'm a 
happy bridegroom—been married three months. 
Congratulate me.” 

**1 do, with all my heart,” said Graham, try- 
ing to overcome a certain cold feeling he felt 
creeping over him, as he put his fist in Vivian’s, 
‘*I knew you were married.” 

**You did! Who told you?” 

““The looks of the bungalow,” answered 
Graham with a curious smile. ‘‘No hand but 
& woman's could give it that touch.” 

‘Two women,” said Ladds. ‘Her sister is 
with us, of course. We could not separate 
Kittie and Eleanore. Perhaps you will be able 
to, though,” he added with a smile. 

‘*T hope to,” with an earnestness that was 
more emphatic than complimentary, and then 
further conversation was arrested by the bun- 
galow chair-coolies who drew up with chairs, 
inte one of which each man stepped, and talk 
was out of the question until the swift trot of 
the coolies brought them to the bungalow 
veranda, 

Two charming women in white came out on 
the steps, surprised to see Vivian return at 
this unusual hour, 

When Graham stepped out of the last chaira 
little series of exclamations burst from the 
ladies. Kittie rushed forward and took Gra- 
ham delightedly by both hands, but Eleanore 
stood back a little, motionless, and the faintest 
color bloomed through the fair whiteness of 
her skin, 

Graham noticed Eleanore’s reluctance, 

*She’s just a bit ashamed of herself,” he 
thought, with shrewd masculine perspicacity. 

She gave him her hand, however, very kindly 
when there came a lull in Kittie’s greetings, 
and murmured something about his having 
“improved,” for which he tried to feel grateful, 

The conversation became disconnectedly 
general for a few seconds, in the midst of 
which Eleanore disappeared into the house, 
and Vivian shortly followed to consult the 
butler preparatory to the proper observance of 
the return of the wanderer. 

Kittie seized the opportunity to rush up to 
Graham and wring his hands gratefully. 

“*T never got a chance to thank you, you ran 
away so abruptly and cavalierly the next day, 
immediately after your glorious act. You are 
a phenomenally modest man, but I have often 
wished for an opportunity to tell you how 
much I really—loved—yes, loved you for it. 
You saved us all so much trouble by throwing 
yourself in the breach. The poor, dear, old 
commissioner would certainly have sent me 
home in disgrace, and ordered Vivian away. 
We had to dissimulate tor a long time after- 
ward.” 

**Sent you home!” in some bewilderment, 

‘** Yes, he would, he certainly would,” con- 
tinued Kittie. ‘‘Oh, you’ve no idea how 
angry he was—and that would have ended 


everything. I should have been perpetually 
disgraced, and mamma would never have let 
me come out again. And Vivian and I—well, 
it would certainly have been years—oh, Elea- 
nore fought against my going home. She 
knew from experience”—here Kittie looked a 
little significantly at Graham—‘' what that 
meant. So many misunderstandings can arise 
when people are separated, don’t you know. 
However, you gloriously rose to the occasion 
and now we are all happy.” 

‘*And your sister, is she happy?” asked 
Graham a little stupidly, not clearly under- 
standing it all, but hoping that further talk 
would bring light. ‘ 

‘*Ob, of course she misses the commissioner 
some ——” 

(The deuce she does !) thought Graham. 

‘** But, after all, there was such a disparity in 
their ages. He was more like a father than a 
husband. Sometimes I think it was really 
almost a relief to her.” 

* T should think it might be, under the cir- 
cumstances,” said Graham a little dryly. ‘“‘And 
does her present husband—-does Vivian—know 
that—” : i : 

“‘ Her present wihal?” almost shrieked Kittie. 
“My present husband, if you please, sir. Did 
you think Vivian was married to Eleanore? Is 
that what hetold you? He must be proud of 
me, Vivian,” as that exhilarated youth and 
his sister-in-law appeared on the veranda, 
‘‘ecome here and explain yourself. Why did 
ou tell Mr. Graham that you were married to 

leanore? Was it a joke?” : 

** Excuse me,” said Graham, suddenly seeing 
a riftin the darkness, ‘‘it was my own foeult. 
I jumped to the conclusion. I—I was stupid, 
dazed. I never thought it was you. You told 
me it was your fan that night,” he said, turn- 
ing to Eleanore with reproachful inconse- 
quence. “Andit was your tan thatI found, | 
that night, on the veranda; I am sure of it,’ 
he added, with rekindled assurance. 

**Oh, you found it,” broke in Kittie, when 
Eleanore interrupted her. 

‘*It was my fan,” she said, taking his look of 
reproach very gently, but a light like that of 
stars beginning to burn in her large, luminous 
eyes, ‘but Kittie carried it ; sisters often use 
each other's things. And you thought—— 

‘*This is too rich,” said Vivian, breaking in, 
** And you thought you were saving Eleanore’s 
neck all thetime. And you imagined it wasn’t 
Kittie who was Mrs. Ladds.’ He put a pro- 
pitiatory arm around that indignant matron. 
** Good heavens, Seaham, what haven’t you 
hought of us all?” 

: . Fave been an infernal idiot,” said Graham, 
looking so ffushed and abject that at least one 
woman forgave him. ‘“ But 

“You were the victim of a misunderstand- 
ing, dear boy,” began Vivian—— 

**And you sacrificed yourself for us just 
the same, only it was for the wrong person,” 
broke in Kittie. 

Eleanore said never a word, but somehow, 
when Graham looked at her, a great weight 
was lifted from his inner consciousness and a 
sudden light seemed to illumine his soul. 

Just then the butler came in with what 
passes for the fatted calf in these degenerate 
days, and a house coolie pulled down the new 
Indian shades and shut in the flower-hung 


veranda. 


“It is a very pretty far,” said Eleanore, 
some time afterward, surveying the peace- 
offering, * and this Arab carving is really mar- 
velous, but I think, after all, I will carry the 
old one to the Christmas ball.” 

** But you will wear this one—at our wedding 
—won't you, dear?” asked Graham. 

And Eleanore did. 
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adventure in it, 
& very close resemblance to Wey- 


France, then these two writers disclose a strik- 
ing coincidence of methcd. But in a certain 
respect I feel that Yeats has failed, for when 
the story ends we are left to guess as to why 
the wars were waged. You are interested, 
fascinated, but when you close the book you 
feel called upon to hunt up some volumes re- 
lating to the history of France and Italy, but 
more especially of Florence, Rome and the 
Vatican, The period treated of in the story is 
that period when the Borgias held sway at the 
Vatican, Alexander being Pope, Cesare doing 
as he would, and the beautiful Lucrezia re- 
moving her husbands between her seductive 
smiles. Machiavelliis in his prime, practicing 
his deceits in Florence ; Bayard, the hero of 
chivalry, comes into view here and there ; the 
French Cardinal D'Ambrose is planning for the 
chair of St. Peter. But we miss those fine 
and almost imperceptible touches wherewith 
Weyman makes us aware of the real state of 
affairs in Europe. We never get a view of the 
whole situation. Sir Walter Scott uses entire 
chapters to explain the historical situation of 
a period of which he treats; Weyman accom- 
plishes this end with a few artistic strokes here 
and there as his story proceeds. One is 
romancer and historian ; the other is romancer 
and artist, Yeats is a romancer only. He 
does not impart to his reader a comprehension 
of the great struggles amid which you and the 
hero pursue a perilous, yet charmed, course. 
The story not only resembles The Gentleman 
of France in its general method of treatment, 
but it is noticeably similar in plot, The book, 
for instance, opens with the public humiliation 
of Savelli. He has an enemy, and this enemy 
has acharming wife. He loves a proud and 
titled maiden, the ward of Machiavelli. She 
also holds him in contempt for long, but is 
won in the end by his devotion and courage. 
Not only these but the ancient Brico and 
several other characters bear a singular resem- 
blance to people in Weyman’s book. This isa 
rather mean office I have taken on myself, for 
coincidences quite as striking have cccurred 
in other cases. Savelli does not possess 


the high notions of honor that endear- 
ed to us The Gentleman of France. 
The latter would not have  waylaid 


and fired from ambush upon a party of 
travelers whom he had been detailed to rob. 
Savelli lost his honor by being wrongfully ac- 
cused of petty thefts ; he won back his honor 
by performing, for the Cardinal, a deed of 
treacherous highway robbery. De Marsac 
liberated his fair lady by the daring of his 
heart and the skill of his sword; Savelli 
released his by resorting to artifice, a succes- 
sion of falsehoods and a sudden tricky and un- 
expected blow on the head of a man who re- 
posed faith in his words, The honor of Savelli 
may have been the correct thing according to 
the Italian idea in vogue at the period, but the 
deed by which he won back his honor would 
have procured him fourteen years’ hard labor in 
ourday. Bayard and he were great friends at 
the finish, but I think that if he had confessed 
to the hero of chivalry the plan of falsehood 
and treachery by which he released the Lady 
Angiola, their friendship would have been 
less intimate. Lady Angiola is very unsatis- 
factory. The reader is not made acquainted 
with her at all. On the other hand, the book is 
not so overdone with deeds of daring as the 
one with which I have comparedit. The valor 
of Savelli is not incredible. 





Another book, equally stirring, The First of 
the English, is by Archibald Clavering 
Gunter. This story is timed to the days of 
Queen Elizabeth of England and Philip IT. of 
Spain, the days of the Inquisition, when 
the massacre of St. Bartholomew occurred 
in France, and shortly before the Armada 
bore down upon the English Channel. But the 
scene is not laid in England, France or Spain, 
but in Holland, where Alva, the Spanish Vice- 
roy, is perpetrating atrocities upon the citizens 
of Antwerp, Amsterdam and the whole 
country. The story is not an exposure of the 
horrors of the Inquisition, aithough references 
are made to the tortures inflicted upon here. 
tics, but is rather a romance of the adventures 
by,Jand and sea, of Guy Chester, the First of the 
English. In plain English, Guy is a pirate and 
an all-round robber, like Frobisher, Drake and 
Hawkins of the same period. I have objected 
to the quality of honor displayed by Savelli, 
but the Italian is the perfection of honor when 
compared with Gunter’s hero. Guy is painted 
as a gallant fellow, and we are supposed to 
admire him vastly, but upon my word, a 
greater thief and cut-throat could not be 
imagined. He grips his daggerin emergency, 
rather than his sword, and in one case poisons 
& man's wine and robs his corpse of papers that 
would ruina friend of his. Heis always go- 
ing disguised into Antwerp, courting Alva’s 
daughter under a false name, although a for- 
tune is cffered by Alva for hishead. He steals, 
in the end, not only the daughter, but several 
millions in money and jewels which have been 
hoarded up by the Viceroy, from the grinding 
taxes he has imposed upon the Hollanders. 
The story is for boys—it is too full of successful 
disguises and free comings and goings in de- 
flance of the supposedly terrible rule of Alva, 
to exactly suit the adult male taste. Gunter 
is one of my favorites when I want a book to 
merely interest me, but this one is too wildly 
improbable for me. 

Grant Allen does not appear to have im- 
proved his standing with the critics by bring- 
ing out such a book as The Woman who Did, 
The outline of the story has sufficed to warn 
me against reading it, for the woman was one 
who accepted a husband without a marriage 
ceremony, being guided by certain principles 
which she held superior to the conventionali- 
ties. I think Frankfort Moore exploited this 
theme sufficiently two years ago, and he had 
the sense to view the girl from the conven- 
tional standpoint, whereas Grant Allen seems 
to incline towards the point of view of the 
advanced female. He reasons matters out 
endlessly, and is even accused of being insin- 
cere in his offensive pleadings. I think Grant 



















































HE Honor of Savelli is a very good 
story with plenty of dash and 
In style it bears 


man’s best work, and if Yeats 
has not modeled it after The Gentleman of 





| Allen in this matter is like the man who went 
into real estate speculation just as the boom 
burst—he has plunged into the field of daring 
literature just in time to share unduly in the 
discredit ot a passing and reprehensible literary 
fashion. He will not have financial gain to 
offset the censure which he will have to share. 
Still, he has written many articles of late that 
denote a mora! ill-health, as moral health is 
generally understood. 


The reader who reads incessantly, who races 
through books, papers and magazines as 
though the duty of life lay in parading all pos- 
sible literature before the mind, will be deeply 
interested in a discovery made by Mr. L. F. 
McFadden, who was formerly manager of 
Wonderland in Toledo, Rochester and Buffalo. 
This gentleman has got a good thing. He 
made the discovery himself, though it may be 
saia that others have practiced the scheme in 
& modified form. It has, however, remained 
for him to develop it, so that one can reada 
book in two minutes and a newspaper in 
half the time. I have seen newspapers 
that could be read in five minutes by the 
ordinary process, but Mr. McFadden does not 
bar any newspaper—even the big forty-page 
Sunday editions of the New York papers may 
be read ina minute, He submitted his plan to 
a& number of Buffalonians the other day, and 
read a book in 'es3 thantwo minutes. ‘‘Here’s 
a book, you see,” he said ; ‘now watch me,” 
and he rapidly turned the pages. ‘ That’s my 
system, isn’t it a good one?” It may be 
added that Mr. McFadden was in the hands 
of the Buffalo police at the time, charged with 
insanity. But I have met a number of people 
who might ‘“‘read” books with much greater 
rapidity than at present by adopting this 
method, and gain just as much benefit. A 
month after reading a book they can tell you 
nothing about it. I see, tco, that an 
English publishing house has just issued a 
book intended for voracious readers, It 
is in blank form and the owner of it is supposed 
to enter therein the title of a book and the 
name of its author immediately on reading it. 
We are assured by a prominent London 
literary paper that this fills a long-felt want. 
You see when a man is asked if he has read a 
certain book all he will have to do will be to 
pull out his long-felt-want and see if it is 
entered there. Ifit is not he can truthfully 
say no: if itis eutered there he can say yes, 








It is pointed out by the New York Sun that 
that city has erected no statue of J. Fenimore 
Cooper. While Edinburgh is already arrang- 
ing for some suitable memorial in honor of 
Robert Lovis Stevenson, this neglect of Cooper 
is referred to as a reproach to the people of 
New York. 


It is said that Max O’Rell wants to fight with 
Mark Twain because the latter has accused 
him of insulting the women of America. It is 
not likely that they will have a real duel. 
They will probably throw chestnuts at each 
other, in which art they are the most highly 
scienced men of the day. 


Beyond the Dreams of Avarice, Walter 
Besant’s latest book, has just been issued by 
Chatto & Windus of London, and the Copp 
Clark Co. of Toronto. I must hold until next 
week any further reference to this book. 





The Canadian Magazine for March is a 
good number, readable and well illustrated. 
Arthur Harvey contributes a paper on The 
Women’s Rights Question in Rome, 195 B.C. ; 
Charles T. Long discourses the Politics of 
Japan and J. F. Morris Fawcett the News- 
papers of Newfoundland, both being very 
timely articles. P. F. Cronin contributes a 
paper on the Intercolonial Railway, and vari- 
ous other writers treat of a variety of subjects. 
Reuben Butchart, Hugh Cochrane and Stuart 
Livingston are the poetic contributors to the 


number, 





In England Dr. Robertson Nicol! has come to 
be regarded as the infallible judge of a new 
writer. He is the literary adviser of a large 
publishing house, the editor of a literary 
monthly, and of the British Weekly, beside 
contributing special information to many other 


pericdicals. He is said to have been the dis- 
coverer of J, M. Barrie, of S. R. Crockett, and 
—still more recently—of Ian Maclaren. 


—— | 

The Canadian edition of The First of the | 

English is published by the Toronto News 
Company. J. R. WYE. 





The Links of Chance. 


There is a little French proverb which runs | 
somewhat in this way : 

A man and woman met on a street in the | 
world. The passers-by who saw their meeting 
went on brightened, feeling that hazard had 
been kind to these two. But the man and 
woman walked on together in silence. Each 
was thinking ot the many things they were to 
say, for they had not met before in years. 

‘*T have always thought that we would meet 
again,” he said at last, ‘and I have wondered 
how and when.” | 

‘*‘T have thought about it, too,” she answered, | 
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| « but we must not stop to talk of that. There 
are so many things to say. We will not be like 
everyone else, and speak of trivial things, and 
then feel sorry when it is too late. Let us each 
think of the most important thing we have to 
tell. The thing we wanted to tell oftenest.” 

“Yes,” the man said, but while they 
| thought they talked lightly, for as they looked 
back upon the years there seemed to have been 
nothing of importance in them. Yet it irked 
them to be talking lightly. Passers-by who 
saw them gave them not another glance : they 
were like everyone else, 

At last the woman paused. “This is the 
place where we must say good-bye,” she said. 

**So soon?” he begged. ‘‘ We haven’t told 
each other the i mportant things.” 

‘* When we are apart,” she answered sadly, 
‘* we will think of them,” 

‘* And we will remember them,” he declared, 
“and have them ready when we meet again.” 

But they did not meet again. 

They said good-bye, and after they were 
parted they looked back, for all at once they 
knew that the most important thing had been 
their meeting, and they knew why all things 
else had been too trivial to talk about, They 
planned to tell each other so when they should 
meet, And they were almost happy. 

All their lives they planned to tell each other 
so, for the proverb runs: ‘“‘ Where hazard 
fastens it the ivy dies.”—Life, 











'Do You Realize 


that every drop of blood in your body 
passes through the kidneys every three 
minutes day and night? 


Good Health is 
Assured 


if the kidneys, the sewers of the sys- 
tem, are free from disease and able to 
perform their great work of purifying 
the blood, 


With 


pure blood you can avoid sickness, and 
you cannot have pure blood with dis- 
eased kidneys. Put your kidneys ina 
healthy condition by the use of 


Warner’s Safe Cure 


and your blood will be pure ; your appe- 
tite will return; your step will be 
elastic ; your nerves firm, and you will 
enjoy life as only those with good health 
and sound bodies can. 


WARNER'S SAFE CuRE is sold by all druggists 
throughout the world. Home Office: 
London, Eng. Branches: Toronto, 
Rochester, Frankfort, Paris, Melbourne 
Kreuzlingen and Dunedin, 


ct 4] MRS. ADAIR 

I ca \i 326A Spadina Ave. 

YAS Opposite D'Arcy. 
Artistic Dressmaker 


Special attention given to Evening Dresses, 
Millinery and Mantles. The celebrated Mc- 
Dowell, New York, System of Cutting taught. 


ba 


YONGE & COLLEGE— Entrance 4 and 6 College Street 


MRS J. PHILP 


Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 
Manufacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Children. 
Children’s Dresses—all agee A full assortment of Bab 
Linen. Children’s Underwear and Ladies’ Underwear al. 
ways in stock. 


ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Building 
Cor. Yonge and College Streets. 
Evenirg Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 
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RS. E. SMITH 
Dress aud Mantle Maker 
Tailor made Gowns a Specialty. 
298 Church Street . - Toronte 


HILDREN’S FROCKS 
We make a specialty of this line. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Reasonable terms. 
LADIES’ WORK DEPOSITORY, 18 King Street East. 


HE World’s Fair Premium Tailor Dress 
Cutting School. Dressmaking taught In all ite latest 


branches. Seamless waists a specialty. Day and evening 
classes. Mise M. Fiamine, 240 Yorge St., Up-staire. 


Latest styles, 





asl FOR 

PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION GO TO 

HUNTER, ROSE & CO. ** wrettnsteu, 8 


Estimates given. Telephone 545, 





Do the Fairies 
,~. Help to Make 


~—_Baby’s 


Own... 
Soap? 


it’s so Nice! 


ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mantr’s, Montreal 
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HE art of public speaking is al- 
most entirely neglected in 
Canada, Every day it becomes 
more necessary that the aver- 
age man should be able to 
stand up in public and express 
his opinions in suitable words. 
Every day the average man 
seems to display less talent in this direction 
than he did the day before, Unless the people 
of Canada are growing more stupid there must 
be some fault in the social organization, else 
why should educated and brainy men present 
such painful spectacles when called upon to say 
something at a public meeting or at a banquet? 
Some of the teachers of elocution in this city 
give private lessons in the art of speaking to 
prominent citizens, who, in middle life, are at- 
tempting to repair the neglect of which they 
have been guilty. These teachers should be in 
constant demand. In this city their number 
should be multiplied a hundredfold, for it 
would be a blessing to the country if our pub- 
lic speakers would learn to speak, and 
if obscure individuals were taught to 
say something beyond thanking the chair- 
man for calling upon them. Out of fifty 
ordinary men who gather about a table, are 
there more than ten who can say anything 
beyond thanking the chairman and expressing 
pleasure at being present? Can they even do 
this without repeating it over and over in 
various forms with an unguided tongue and 
a panic-stricken face? We hear a great deal 
about the lodge influence in municipal politics, 
but it is the most natural thing in the world 
and no evidence of a conspiracy, that the men 
prominent in secret societies should win 
nearly all che elective offices in Toronto. I 
have never heard election matters mentioned, 
directly or indirectly, in any lodge to which I 
belong, yet members of these lodges are alder- 
men and members of Parliament. There is no 
need of lodge ‘‘influence” to elect these men, 
Let aman join various lodges without any 
idea of running for office and in the end 
he is elected to one public position or 
another by the natural trend of events. 
In the first place, the lodge affords 
him practice in public speaking. He 
develops into a first-rate speaker in course of 
time, while the man outside has no such 
schooling. In the second place, he gainsa wide 
lodge acquaintance of influential citizens and 
level-headed voters. In the city, a man be- 
longing to no lodge has no such means of mak- 
ing acquaintance, He goes to his business and 
back to his home; moves about in his little 
social and professional orbit, and after ten 
years is as little known to the people generally 
as at the commencement of the decade. The 
other man has warm personal friends in every 
walk of life and in every quarter of the city. 
These people know him intimately as a good 
fellow, a long-headed fellow, a man full of 
ideas, who always takes the sound view of 
questions and cannot be beaten in argument. 
Why should not this man’s name be mentioned 
for office? Why should he not be nominated 
and elected, while the other man, equal or 
even superior in natural capacity, is never 
thought of? We hear a great deal also of 
church influence, but no further explanation 
of this is needed than that given in regard 
to lodge members. The church affords a man 
opportunities for becoming proficient in speech, 
gives him a wide acquaintance, and in the end 
gives him office. The men who are made 
Known to the mass of people through these 
agencies are naturally elected to office, because 
there is perhaps no other agency at work de- 
veloping men for office, training them and 
introducing them. 


At school and college young men practice 
speaking, but once they enter life, unless it be 
as lawyers or clergymen, they immediately pro- 
ceed to neglect this important accomplishment. 
The lodge and the church society alone afford 
scope for the cultivation of the speaking 
talent, and too often in the lodge and in the 
church society we find a few ever-ready mem- 
bers monopolizing every subject and shutting 
out less forward persons. As a rule the ever- 
ready speaker is a deluded creature. The man 
who really can speak well knowsa suitable sub- 
ject when it presents itself ; the ever-ready bro- 
ther can hang up afew remarks on anything or 
nothing. He is more intolerable, he is far 
more hopeless, than the man who cannot say 
seven words, for the latter needs only a 
teacher and some practice, while the former 
needs to have his head rebuilt inside. 


The remarks which are made below in refer- 
ence to The Prodigal Father might aimost be 
applied with equal force to A Trip to China- 
town. This piece had a splendid run in New 
York and we are told that it could still be 
running there successfully but that its period 
haa expired and other contracts had to be ful- 
filled. It requires a full exercise of ones nerve 
to designate as rubbish a piece that has been 
so vastly successful wherever presented, but 
be that as it may, a reflecting person cannot 
sit through A Trip to Chinatown without feel- 
ing that the typical theatrical entertainment 
of the period consists entirely of vapid non- 
sense, There is another sort of course, the play 
written with an alleged moral motive—the 
author aiming to disgust us with sin by showing 
us the repulsiveness of evil. These pieces as a 
rule are considered very artistic, but Hoyt’s 
nonsense is preferable. That is not saying 
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seen or heard worth troubling the memory to 
carry away, unless it bea few impersonations 
by Mr. Charles Horwitz and a musical item by 
Mr. F. V. Bowers. Songs are introduced with- 
out rhyme or reason, They are mostly old 
and many are indifferently sung. Perhaps My 
Pearl’s a Bowery Girl was received better than 
any of the others, but this was because the 
author of the song, Mr, William Jerome, who 
is a member of the company, himself sang it. 
Apart from Mr, Jerome there are other mem- 
bers of the company who would do far greater 
credit to themselves were they appearing in a 
better play. The Prodigal Father filled the 
bill at the popular house all week. 


much, either, The world would be better off if 
half the books and half the plays and half the 
pictures of the last fifty years had never been 
produced. Of the innumerable theatrical at- 
tractions introduced to the public each year, it 
is almost daring to estimate that one will be 
thought worthy of reproduction fifty years 
hence. Weare amusing ourselves as we go 
along and—we are easily amused. In other 
days the dramatist had to appeal to the intel- 
ligence of the public and when he appealed 
successfully the success, though it might wax 
and wane in degree, was as vital as litera- 
ture. But in our day literature and the 
drama have become as completely divorced 
as authorship and type-setting, The dramatist 
is no longer a literary man but a new order of 
being—a scissors and paste writer, electrician, 
carpenter, milliner, clothier, civil engineer, 
possessed of the nerve of a gambler, the 
shrewdness of a circus manager and an in- 
dustry without parallel. His aim is to produce 
tbree new pieces every season—that is, three 
pieces that may be advertised as new, bill- 
boarded, boomed and then quickly forgotten, 
so that the timber may be again used. These 
pieces do not appeal to the intelligence or the 
literary taste, but simply to the eye, the ear, 
and the momentary feeling. Shakespeare 
wrote on tablets of stone; these are tracings 
in water that mean nothing even for the 
second, 




































































Manager Suckling announces three concerts 
in the Massey Music Hall by Sousa’s Concert 
Band, to be given on Monday and Tuesday 
evenings and Tuesday afternoon, March 25 and 
26. With the band will be Miss Marie Bar- 
nard, soprano, who is said to have a voice of 
peculiar purity and beauty, and Miss Currie 
Duke, violiniste. The latter lady is one of the 
delightful trio which include Maud Powell, 
Leonora Von Stosch and herself, 
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The London Belles have been furnishing a Kt RG oe ToernicKnt 2 
fairly good show at the Academy of Music this 
week. Some of the specialties are good, some 


are tame, and others are in ill-taste. 


Prof. and Mrs. Baldwin are announced to 
appear at the Grand for a week and a half, 
beginning next Thursday. They are known as 
‘“*The White Mahatmas,” and have aroused an 
unusual interest in all the American cities, 
many newspapers devoting two or three 
columns to relating the marvels which they 
perform, ‘ 


The Chicago Orchestra, with Theodore 
Thomas as director, will give one concert in 
Toronto, which takes place on Friday evening 
It was established in 1891 


Thursday and Saturday matinees will be given. 
* 


Mr, I. E. Suckling announces a lecture to be 
given this day week in the Massey Hall by the 
Rev. Robert McIntyre, the subject to be 
Egypt the Land of the Pharaohs. Mr. Mc- 
Intyre is styled the greatest orator America 
has at present and no doubt his appearance 
here will emphasize the great successes which 
he has achieved on former appearances, 

. 


The characters in A Trip to Chinatown are a 
giddy widow, a couple of spoony old men, four 
commonplace young people, a French maid and 
a few others, They all sing songs or dance, 
with two exceptions. Hoyt always makes his 
characters sing and dance. ‘Say, let us have 
a little concert,” someone remarks, and at it 
they go, although they may be in the drawing- 
room of a perfect stranger, or on the street, or 
down at the beach, orin an hotel. Hoyt could 


The Amazons, led on by Miss Johnstone Ben- 
nett, will play a return engagement at the 
Grand during the first half of next week. 























































the eatables to be produced. 


supper. The widow runs_ out 


demure little maiden. 


the ball in another. 


there. 


new arriva!s. 
must seriously impede business and interfere 
with the profits of theaters. 


passed entirely from public recollection. 
» 


cal operetta. Three years ago Della was one 
of the most charming little women on the 
American stage, and as a companion picture to 
the long, lithe De Wolf Hopper in Wang and 
Panjandrum, was greatly admired everywhere. 
But in three years she has grown over plump 
to exactly suit the esthetic eye of youth, and 
unless this tendency is abated she cannot long 
reign as she has done. Miss Fox had a cold 
during her visit here and it became so trouble- 
some that she had to trust her part to her 
understudy at the Saturday evening perform- 
ance. This young lady acquitted herself with 
rare credit and won deserved encores, but 
there are some people who contend that under 
the present starring system, when the star is 
unable to appear the fact should be announced 
or the performance called off. The play is no- 
thing nowadays; itis the actor whom we are 
invited to see. Still, actors and actresses are 
human and architects have failed as yet to 
design a stage free from draughts. The won- 
der is, therefore, that these theatrical people 
are ever free ofcolds. Of the solos Clairette 
Duval’s song (she having donned the uni- 
form of a French hussarin order to be near 
her soldier-husband, whom she erroneously 
believes to be married to another woman), 
She's a Daisy, she Drives me Crazy, is undoubt- 
edly the best in the operetta. Miss Fox has 
some clever people with her, and some good 
male voices. I don’t know why the piece has 
been called The Little Trooper. I presume it 
is because Clairette Duval assumes the uni- 
form of asoldier. I always thought, however, 
that when a cavalryman acquired a rank above 
that of a private he ceased to be a trooper, and 
if the operetta were named The Little Lieu- 
tenant, it would, I think, be more appropri- 
ately styled. 


a 

Keene is giving us Shakespearean drama 
during the latter half of the week at the 
Grand, and it is a delightful change from the 
effervescent stuff of which we have had so 
much this season. Shakespearean plays area 
never ending delight to scholars and people of 
sense. They are staunch, strong, satisfactory, 
for they are the masterpieces of literature and 
the marvels of the play-craft. In revulsion of 
feeling I hope the public will turn out en masse 
and show that the people of this city are sane 
enough to know food from froth. Keene is not 
all we could ask as an actor, but one perform- 
ance of a Shakespearean play is worth ten 
weeks of A Trip to Chinatown, MACK, 


The Prodigal Father came to the city 
and appeared to a large audience at the 
Toronto Opera House on Monday evening. 
There was no need for the prodigal to crave 
pardon for staying away from the city so 
long; the theater-goers were, or should have 
been, ready to forgive his absence, because The 
Prodigal Father is an inferior production of 
farcical comedy. The story is composed of 
the most flimsy material; there is not a new 
or original idea about it, and the dialogue gen- 
erally is so miserably poor that one can scarcely 
conceive how the author could have mustered 
sufficient courage to put it into playbook form. 
True, there is plenty of nonsense for the audi- 
ence to laugh at if they feel so inclined, but 
like so many other plays of the present day, 
there is nothing in The Prod’gal Father to be 


not produce a play without this absurdity. In 
the second act of the play under consideration 
they are at the hotel having supper before go- 
ing to a masquerade ball, and of course they 
decide to have a concert while they wait for 
They have 
the concert, but we see no sign of the 
into 
the hall and presently returns with an en- 
tire change of costume and sings a song asa 
Then she comes on 
again in another suit, and finally appears at 
She must undoubtedly 
have had her trunks in the cab with her, and 
must have had them carried into the hall-way 
of the hotel for use during her half-hour's visit 
If such are the ways of society people 
in San Francisco, it must be a great bore to 
These concerts upon the streets 





There are some very funny passages in the 
piece and a great deal of laughter is provoked, 
but a month hence the whole thing will have 


Della Fox drew good houses at the Grand 
during the latter half of last week with The 
Little Trooper, an adaptation of a French musi- 


in the Massey Hall. 


and is now inits fourth year, It has since its or- 
ganization been supported at an annual expendi- 
ture of about fifty thousand dollars above box- 
office receipts, by gentlemen of Chicago, for 
the purpose of creating an orchestra second to 
Its musicians have been 
selected from the great orchestras of the world, 
taking always the best, and paying whatever 
salary was necessary tosecure the particular in- 
dividual wanted. Four years’ playing together 
has developed a perfection of performance which 
must be witnessed in order to be appreciated. 
The orchestra is comprised of the following 
Ten first violins, 


none inthe world. 


seventy-four instcuments : 








Theodore Thomas, 


ten second violins, six violas, six violoncellos, 
six double basses, two harps, two flutes, one 
piccolo, two oboes, one English horn, two 
clarionets, one bass clarionet, two bassoons, 
one contra bassoon, four horns, four tubas, two 
cornets, two trumpets, one bass trumpet, three 
tenor trombones, one bass tuba, two kettle 
drums, one bass drum, one small drum, one 
pair cymbals. Miss Electa Gifford, soprano, 
who has during the past year sung at nearly 
all ofthe Thomas concerts, will be with the 
orchestra. The American press speak in the 
highest terms of her artistic voice, execution 
and method. This will be the only large or- 
chestra which will visit us this season, and 
Mr. Suckling says that it will be a most bril- 


liant and fashionable event. 
* 


Champion George Dixon will make his first 
appearance, theatrically, in this city at the 
Toronto Opera House next week, accompanied 
by his sparring partner, Prof. Lynch, and Jo- 
seph Walcot, the champion welter-weight of 
America. In addition to the noted pu- 
gilists, Mr. Dixon’s company is composed 
of some well known and familiar faces in the 
vaudeville profession, among others Hibbert 
and Cavin, Kitty Nelson, Nellie Seymour, 
Lavender and Thompson, Haynes and Red- 
mond, Bentley and Greve, Murphy and McCoy, 
the Wood Sisters, and the marvelous Japanese 
fantasists, the Tanakas. The usual Tuesday, 


When last here this proved to be one of the 
really funny and clever plays of the season, 
and the discerning public will no doubt give it 
a big reception on its return. 


I understand that there is a likelihood of 
Max O'Rell coming here to deliver another 
lecture. It will be his third final farewell, 
and no mistake about it. His repeated 
visits to this town during the very limited 
time at his disposal, indicate no wild demand 
on the part of other cities for his vacant dates. 


Mr. Frank Yeigh will lecture at the Normal 
School next Monday evening on Canada, Pic- 
torially and Historically, dating from Louis- 
burg and the British conquest. The lecture 
will be illustrated with limelight views by Mr. 
Whittemore, and Hon, G. W. Ross will occupy 
the chair. 


* 

It is announced that the subject of the paper 
to be read at the to-morrow afternoon meeting 
of the Practical Progress Union in Forum Hall 
will be A Reply to the Strictures of SATURDAY 
Nicut vn the Single Tax. These meetings, I 
understand, are open to the public. 


It is reported that Henry Irving will produce 
at the London Lyceum a version of Madame 
Sans-Gene, and take the part of Napoleon. If 
he can transform his thin Becket face until it 
resembles the strong, round countenance of 
Napoleon, he will indeed be a wizard. 


Rev. F’. Ryan, S. J., delivered a lecture on 
Thursday evening before the members of the 
St. Alphonsus Club, at their McCaul street 
hall, on A Catholic View of Dante. 


* 
Beerbohm Tree will not be seen in Toronto 
this season, but is already booked to appear at 
the Grand next winter. 


Julia Marlowe Tabor will next season play 
an engagement in Henry Irving's London 


theater. 
* 


Madame Nordica will marry M. Dome, the 


Hungarian tenor, in New York, in May. 
* 


Olga Nethersole will make another American 
tour next season. 


Washingtcn’s Notion About the Senate. 





Sir John Macdonald, the first prime minister 
of Canada, was fond of relating this story to 
illustrate the need of an upper house: 

‘““Of what use is the senate?” asked Jeffer- 
son as he stood before the fire with a cup of tea 
in his hand, pouring the tea into the saucer. 

‘** You have answered your own question,” 
replied Washington. 

‘* What do you mean?” 

‘* Why do you pour that tea into the saucer?” , 

**To cool it.” 

‘* Even so,” said Washington, ‘ the senate is 
thesaucer into which we pour legislation to 
cool.— Philadelphia Record. 





Witherby—When we get our new house, I 
want to havearoom by myself—a room that 
no one else will think of entering, Mrs. 
Witherby--That’s easily arranged, my dear; 
I'll let you select the wall-paper for it yourself, 








Tit For Tat. 
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The Pig—Oh, don’t be scared. I wouldn’t eat you—it’s against my religion.—Life, 


March 16, 1895 





Retribution. 


For Saturday Night. 
How long, oh beloved, 
How long must I pase 
From world unto world, 
Like the wind in the grase ? 


How long muet I seek thee 
Through lives emall and mean, 

In worlds dim and distant, 
Where once thou hast been? 


Hereafter, lives sadder, 
Worlds stranger, wherein 

My soul, to the utmost, 
Shall pray for ite ein. 


For last-life I loitered 
Where dance music rang ; 

While fair, slender women 
Light love ditties sang. 


Then came the tall play ers 
In goodly array ; 

They made my heart merry, 
I laughed at the play— 


The low puzzled laughter 
That once thou hast loved— 
In time to the music 
The gay dancers moved. 


And ‘round me were strangers, 
In throngs did they stand ; 

I let someone near me 
Take hold of my hand, 


And now I have come, dear, 
A lifetime too late. 

How long, ob beloved, 
How long must I wait? 


I lle close beside thee, 
My lips touch thy face, 
Thine arm I put ‘round me 
And hold in its place. 


The worlds in their twilighte 
Are shining and emall— 

It rains, on the low roofs 
The drops drip and fall. 


I lost thee, beloved, 
By listening one night, 
While fair, slender women 
Sang love ditties light. 


Though all through she music 
I thought but of thee, 

And wished thou wert laughing 
And lies’alng with me. 


How long, oh beloved, 
What lifetimes, how long, 
Shall I be an echo 
Of players and song ? 


For here, fresh and fragrant, 
Pale flowers are placed, 

And heavy the arm 
That I hold ‘round my waist. 


Where art thou, beloved ? 
This ie but the form 

That yesterday held thee, 
That moved and was warm. 


Too weary for weeping, 
I look in thy face— 
But ever before me 
The etare spin in space. 


The wind on the housetops 
Cries out io ite woe ; 

And now, like the wind, 
Through the worlds I must go. 


At last I shall find thee, 
I fear not—nor doubt— 

We two, then, together, 
And all else without. 


Thy face turning towards me, 
Thy touch, thy caress, 

Thie is, O beloved, 
My greatest distress. 


Then—found always with thee, 
And near to thee—but 
Thy soul fe beyond me 
And seeth me not. 
ELBANOR CorQuiLis ADAMt 


The Other Man. 


— 





From the German of Heine. 
For Saturday Night. 
Two sapphires are thine eyes, 
Those lovely eyes and sweet, 
And oh, thrice happy ie the man 
Whom they in true love greet. 


Thy heart a diamond Ie, 
Whoee brilliance ever grows, 
And ch, thrice happy is the man 
For whom it loving glows! 


Two rubles are thy lips, 
Worth kingdoms to possess. 
And oh, thrice happy ie the man 
To whom they love confess! 


Ob, if I knew that happy man, 
If him some god would send 
To me, alone, mid evening shades— 
How eoon his joy would end ! 
Toronto, Febraary 27, 1895. W. A, MacKixxo®. 


Dreams, 





For Saturday Night. 
Sometimes when the web of a dream has been 
By fantasy strange and thin, 
Some kindly spirit that watches with fear 
The course of our etorm-tossed spirit here, 
Comes and weaves a pattern in. 


And when our soul to the day awakes, 
A lesson clear and plain 

Gives noble aime to our busy life 

When we enter anew this mortal strife, 
And heaven is near again. 


Ottawa, Maroh 8, 1995. CO. B. Russi 


16, 1895 
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The Art of Writing. 


BY REV, J. H. LONG. 
ORDER to see the birth and growth 
of this the most powerful of all the 
agents of civilization, the art of 
arresting “the winged words,” and of 
fixing them for all time, it is necessary 
to turn to Egypt—to the land of the hundred- 
gated Thebes and of the calm-eyed Sphynx as 
she looks out upon the ages as they file before 
her—to the land of the Pharaohs and the 

Ptolemies, of Athanasius and Clement, of 

Hypatia and Philo—that land upon whose 

sands Christian and Moslem have struggled, 

from that far-off day when the Crescent first 
appeared in the Eastern sky until the valor of 
the Islesmen of the North planted the Red 

Cross flag upon the heights of Tel-el-Kebir, 

To Egypt, and to Chaldea, full grown when 

Greece was a child and old when Rome was 

born, the world of to-day owes its literature, 

its science and its art. . 

Longfellow, in his Kiramos, speaks of “ the 
long line of the Lybian, flooding and feeding 
the parched lands, with annual ebb and over- 
flow. A fallen palm whose branches lie beneath 
the Abyssinian sky, whose roots are in Egyp- 
tian sands.” 

This ‘ annual ebb and overflow ” of the great 
river rendered necessary each year a fresh 
measurement and marking out of the bound- 
aries, for which was needed a knowledge of 
geometry and of land surveying. This over- 
flow rendered necessary, also, the construc- 
tion of dykes, sluices, water-gates and canals, 
for which was required a knowledge of civil 
engineering. It rendered necessary, also, the 
compilation of almanacs and yearly time- 
tables, that is, the cultivation of astronomy. 

For the prosecution of all these studies 
something more was required than the pic- 
ture-writing common to most rude peoples. 
This want was supplied by the development 
that picture-writing received at the hands of 
the Egyptians. I have said, “the picture- 
writing common to most rude peoples,” for, as 
everyone knows, long before a phonetic alpha- 
bet was used, written speech was represented 
by pictures of the events to be described. 
These pictures were at first fairly complete ; so 
that their meaning was evident to persons who 
used different spoken languages. They formed, 
in fact, a sort of “universal language,” like 
the Arabic numerals of our own day, 

These designs, etched upon the inner bark of 
trees or painted upon the roughly prepared 
skins of animals, were the means which sug- 
gested themselves to all untutored peoples for 
the perpetuation of written records and for 
the medium of communication between tribe 
and tribe, when oral speech was insufficient or 
impossible. The picture-writing of our North 
American Indians is an instance in point. In 
the course of time, however, it was found that 
this primitive process was unsuited to the 
wants of our ever advancing civilization. It 
gave place, therefore, to the hieroglyphic, or, 
as it was called in Egypt, the hieratic or 
priestly system. {n this the complete symbols, 
as originally used, were cut or toned down 
until only their more prominent features 
remained, For example, instead of the full 
figure of an ox, the figure of the head only 
was drawn. Indian totems in our day are 
instances of this stage of writing. A still 
further simplification was made when this 
already modified symbol (e.g., the head of the 
ox) gave way to two or three outlines of the 
same. The meaning of the figure was now 
completely hidden from the uninitiated, all 
likeness to the original design having van- 
ished. It was in Egypt that these various 
steps were taken. It was in Egypt that the 
result was reached ; the formation of letters 
which, transferred to Phcenicia and thence to 
Greece, have, through many changes, come 
down to us as the present English alphabet. 
But it will be observed that, even in their 
latest stage, the hieroglyphics of the Egyp- 
tians professed to be mere picture signs: that 
is, each symbol stood for an object which, in 
its primitive form, it really resembled. As 
with the present Chinese system of writing, 
each character stood for a word, not for a 
letter, just as our numerals do to-day. There 
was, therefore, no spelling, as we understand 
the expression. The great step had still to be 
taken, the change of these symbolic or picture 
signs into phonetic signs, i.e., signs represent- 
ing not the thing itself, but the sound of the 
name of the thing. 

How this change came about may be under- 
stood from a supposed illustration. Let us 
take the picture of a human eye. In its com- 
plete form this picture would call up the ob- 
ject in question to the mind of all persons. 
Even after the cutting-down process previously 
noticed, it would still represent to the Egyp- 
tian conversant with such symbols, a human 
eye. As yet, however, this figure had no one 
definite sound ; for the Egyptian word for eye 
was one thing, the Assyrian word another, the 
Hebrew word another, and so on. 

But now was made the great departure of ap- 
propriating to the simplified character the 
name which the word “eye” had in the Egyptian 
language. Thischaracter thus had become ‘tan 
outward and visible sign,” not of the object eye, 
but of the sound which the word “‘eye” had to 
the Egyptian ear. The symbol might be em- 
ployed, therefore, for that sound, whatever 
meaning it had, and under whatever circum- 
stances it occurred, 

From Egypt, as we have seen, these charac- 
ters traveled to Phcenicia and thence to Greece, 
their introduction into the latter land being 
due—as we are told—to Cadmus. From Greece 
‘Rome obtained them, and by intermixture 
with the old Etruscan characters, produced 
the Latin letters. It is to this multiplicity of 
transitions that the English language largely 
owes its complex spelling, the only marvel 
being that itis as regular asit is, when we 
remember that the same characters have been 
employed for Greek, Latin, Anglo-Saxon, Nor- 
man, French, Old English, Middle English and 
Modern English. 

But to return to the matter of writing. In 
regard to the materials—as in regard to the 
written characters—the Egyptians also were 
the pioneers. Upon the margin of the Nile 
grew the papyrus, areed which, being peeled 
or split, and subjected to a certain process, 
served as the writing material of the Egyp- 
tians. The word “papyrus” has, of course, 
given us the word “ paper.” The refusal of the 
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name of Troy. 


great extent. 


reaches many thousand tons a year, 


productions, 


hundred millions of inhabitants, 


was attached to business books and memo- 
randa in a Roman than in a modern cuurt of 


particularly heinous crime to falsify accounts 
and to keep irregular books, 

As with the construction of the pyramids 
and the mighty engineering works of the 
ancients, so here. We are lost in amazement 
when we remember how imperfect were the 
instruments with which they accomplished so 
stupendous results ! 


handwriting. I think it is correct to say that 
there are no extant manuscripts in Western 
characters which date back of the birth of 
Christ. There are Greek and Latin inscrip- 
tions on stone and metal from before the 
Christian era. There are, also, numberless 
remains of Eastern writing upon parchment, 
papyrus, and cloth of a far greater antiquity. 
The wrappings and cases of Egyptian mum- 
mies are examples of these. There is said to 
be in the St. Petersburg museum a written 
bank note signed by the proper authorities of 
a bank in China, which dates back almost 
three thousand years ago. As far as I am 
aware, the oldest manuscript in Greek or 
Roman characters is of the third century of 
our era; and there are very few manuscripts 
older than the sixth century of ourera. This 
dearth of very ancient manuscripts results 
from the inroads of the barbarians and from 
the burning of the Alexandrian and of other 
great libraries. As faras can be judged from 
these meagre data, the handwriting of the 
early Christian centuries was clear and regular. 
Indeed, it is well known that in the schools of 
Greece and Rome great attention was paid to 
penmanship. Until the invention of printing 
there was, of course, but one form of writing 
for all documents, i.e., for those which would 
now be printed and for those which would now 
be written. The only distinction between the 
two was that the former were written in a 
somewhat bolder hand than were the latter. 
During the middle ages the penmanship was, 
as a general rule, much more complex and 
elaborate than that of the present day. That 
this should be the case was only natural, if we 
bear in mind how rare the profession of this 
accomplishment was, and with what delibera- 
tion, therefore, the pen would be taken in hand. 

As time went on, the art of illuminating 
manuscripts became the life-work of many, the 
pastime of more. We are all familiar with the 
scriptorium of old monastery days. Collier, 
the historian, describes it as follows: ‘*‘We 
pass through the arched doorway and across 
the broad quadrangle, through a smaller door 
into the pillared cloister. A few sombre 
figures glide through the shadowy stillness, 
but we linger not here. Up a narrow stone 
stair we pass intoa higher room dotted with 
long-robed monks, all intent upon doing that 
service to literature for which the medieval 
monastery deserves our warmest gratitude. 
We have reached the scriptorium and its 
chilly bareness certainly presents a striking 
contrast to the snug, carpeted and thickly 
curtained libraries in which modern clergymen 
pen their weekly sermons, or their occasional 
essays and reviews. Around the naked walls 
wooden chests are arranged, heaped with the 
precious manuscripts to multiply and adorn 
which is the task of those who toil in that work- 
room of the abbey. There are things in that 
scriptorium which we miss in our writing-desk 
and on our study-table. Besides the colored 
inks and quills, there are reed pens, pots of 
brilliant paint, phials of gold and silver sizing, 
hair pencils of various shapes and kinds, for 
the work of the copyist monks is rather that of 
the artist than of the mere penman. Perhaps 
the richest specimens of the ancient manu 
scripts are those copies of the gospel on purple 
vellum written in silver letters and with the 
sacred names in gold, the favorite productions 
of the eighth, ninth and tenth centuries. It 
was upon the initial letters or the marginal 
ornaments, with which the pages of these 
medieval manuscripts were adorned, that the 
taste and labor of the illuminators were chiefly 
bestowed. Angelicand human figures, birds, 
beasts and fishes, shells and leaves were all 
pressed into the service of the patient monks, 
How hard and how long they must have 
worked at their copying-desks can only be 
judged by those who have turned over the 
leaves of an illuminated missal executed in the 
scriptorium of some old abbey.” 

But to return. After a time there arose 
various literary guilds or companies, e, g., that 
of “St. John,” at Bruges, and of “The 
Brothers of the Pen,” at Brussels, which, to 
a large extent, took the place of the laborers 
in the scriptorium, and carried on the copying 


Egyptians to export papyrus to Asia Minor—a 
refusal caused, perhaps, by literary jealousy— 
brought about the employment of parchment, 
which takes its name from Pergamos, the old 


It must fill all thinking minds with wonder 
how it was that the ancients transacted their 
manifold affairs without the aid of paper. Pa- 
pyrus was dear, and at the best imperfect and 
unsatisfactory. In the days of Rome's great- 
ness this substance was not employed to any 
Parchment and vellum were 
expensive, cumbersome and, in many ways, 
unfitted for the numberless purposes to which 
modern paper is applied. True, there were 
the waxen tablets, with the “stylus,” the 
metal tablet for enduring inscriptions, and two 
or three other appliances, Still, how unsatis- 
factory do all these materials appear to us, to 
whom paper is one of the primary necessaries 
of life! The present consumption of paper 
How 
small was the quantity used in ancient times 
may be surmised from the fact that parch- 
ments, very old and covered in many cases 
with most valuable writing, were frequently 
utilized in after centuries for inferior literary 
These are the ‘ polimpsests” 
found in large numbers in libraries of the old 
world. To remove this late stratum, so to 
speak, and to lay bare the original bed-rock, 
belongs to that curious art which flourishes 
only in a few of the great cities of the world— 
the art of restoring manuscripts and pictures, 

Still, the Romans did manage to carry on 
the governmental affairs of their mighty em- 
pire and the various individual affairs of its 
We know, 
in fact, that they did write letters and did 
keep accounts. These latter, indeed, were so 
carefully attended to that much greater weight 





































justice, it being considered by the Romans asa 


To return, however, to the development of 
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of books as a regular business, But the middle 
of the fifteenth century heard the death-knell 
of both the scriptorium and the copying 
From 1440 to 1452 Germany gave to 
the world the art of multiplying copies by 
means of movable metal types cast in hollow 
From the little room at Mainz on 


guilds, 


moulds, 
the Rhine, where now 
** At night the swart mechanic 
Comes to drown his cark and care, 
Qua ffing ale from pewter tankards 
In the master’s ant!que chair,” 


Western world had seen. 
History of the English People, says: 


types, 


Greek literature in Europe, and thence floated 


Flanders.” 

After the first and inevitable opposition had 
given place to enthusiasm over the wondrous 
future that this invention had opened to man’s 
genius, it was predicted that penmanship 
would become one of the “‘lost arts,” and that 
everything would be done by the magic blocks 
and press. However, penmanship still sur- 
vived ; the only changes being that the copyist, 
to a large extent, disappeared, and that a dis- 
tinction arose between printed and written 
characters. The latter assumed a more flow- 
ing style; 
and complex shape. 

It must be remembered that, until a com- 
paratively late period, only a small part of the 
population could read and only astill smaller 
part could write. Kings and nobles were 
not ashamed to make their cross or affix 
their seals, in lieu of signing their names, 
It would be very interesting to enter 
upon this subject of sealing important docu- 
ments, but space does not permitit. Neither 
can more be said of the mark of the cross, 
which exists even in our day as a substitute 
for the signature of illiterate persons, than 
that its use is of very ancient date, and that it 
took that particular form, not only from the 
ease with which a cross can be made, but also 
from a desire to add solemnity to the occasion 
by a reference to the death of Christ, 

The invention of printing would, however, 
have effected but little, had no paper been pro- 
curable, Fortunately the twelfth century saw 
the introduction of paper made from woollen 
rags,and thethirteenth that of paper from linen 
rags. In this, as in printing and many another 
matter, the West borrowed from China and 
other Eastern lands. 

Each nation and age has its peculiar style of 
handwriting, and experts can tell, almost at a 
glance, to what age and nation an old manu- 
script may belong. And this skill has played 
no little part in the matter of the investiga- 
tion of Biblical texts(Mss.) There was a strik- 
ing illustration of this a few years ago in the 
Shapira manuscripts of Deuteronomy, which 
were pronounced forgeries, on account, not 
only of the peculiar cutting of the edges of the 
parchment, but also of the forms of the letters 
themselves. Each age and land, then, has its 
own individual character reflected in its hand- 
writing. Just as this character is mirrored in 
its architecture, its painting, its music, so also 
it is mirrored in its penmanship. 

I have said that each age has its character- 
istics in handwriting. And certainly, no one 
can fail to be struck with the great contrast 
between the letter of our day and that of our 
great-grandfather’s. It is a treat to look upon 
old correspondence. Not only is the language 
stately and unambiguous, but the writing is so 
plain and regular that ‘‘he may run who read- 
eth.” Each character stands out on the dis- 
colored page, bold, clear and conscious of its 
own individuality. The signature is like that 
of John Hancock on the Declaration of Inde- 
pendence. 

The explanation of the careless handwriting 
of to-day, in fact of the decay of letter-writing 
as an art, lies probably in the increased postal 
facilities and the ceaseless rush with which all 
business is now transacted. When the mer- 
chant could not obtain a reply for several 
weeks, and the postage was reckoned by shil- 
lings instead of by cents, he might well make 
the writing of a letter a serious matter, con- 
densing the language as much as possible and 
yet expressing himself so fully as to render 
explanations unnecessary. In the days of our 
great-grandfathers there were, moreover, none 
of the many appliances which we now use in 
connection with correspondence. There was 
no blotting-paper, the sheets having to be laid 
aside or to be dried with sand or ashes, There 
were no steel pens; the quill which, ages 
before, had superseded the pointed stick, being 
still in possession of the field. The first steel 
pen was made in 1830. Now, the management 
of a quill was no light matter. A chief quali- 
fication of tae amanuensis or clerk was that 
he ‘“‘should be well versed in the clipping and 
the paring of the quill.” 

There were no envelopes with gummed 
edges. The writing had to be arranged so as 
to present a clean outside surface for the ad- 
dress. The edges were then fastened with 
sealing-wax and stamped with a crest or other 
design. There were, also, none of the many 
devices now employed for the multiplication of 
copies. And there was no “penny post” of 
Rowland Hill, culminating in that marvel of 
cheap correspondence, post-cards, by which, 
for one cent, the Government furnishes us 
with writing material, transports the same 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific, and delivers 
our missive to distant correspondents almost 
every hour of the day. 

And the careless use of words, the lack of 
precision and accuracy of statement, is one of 
the characteristics of the present day ; and it is 
a dangerous tendency, for, as has been well 
said, the inaccuracy in the use of words is but 
an outward and visible sign of the inaccuracy 
of thought and knowledge, 

Space does not permit us to consider the 
many other interesting questions in connec- 
tion with this subject of written characters. 
They are as thick as ‘‘ leaves in Vallombrosa,” 
There is, for example, the subject of the cunei- 
form letters of Assyria, stamped upon the clay 


issued in 1442 the first printed book the 
As Green in his 
of] We 
meet with it (i.e., printing) first in rude sheecs 
simply struck off from wooden blocks, ‘ block- 
books,’ as they are called; and later on, in 
works printed from separate and movable 
Originating at Mainz, with the three 
famous printers, Gutenberg, Faust and Schoef- 
fer, the new process traveled southward to 
Strassburg, crossed the Alps to Venice, where 
it lent itself, through the Aldi, to the spread of 


down the Rhine to Cologne and the towns of 


the former retained their stiff 

























tablets. 


cords of the prehistoric races of America. 


the needs of our spoken language. 


system of writing which shall explain and 
interpret itself to persons of every tongue, 

However, sufficient may have been said to 
enlist attention in that interesting subject of 
the origin of written speech, and also to show 
how necessary are precision and clearness in 
the use of words, For: 

** Boys fiying kites draw in their white-winged birds, 

You can’t do that way when you're flying words.” 


Hamilton, Ont. 





Tell Tale Whiskers. 
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The way his whiskers looked when he met a 
pretty girl—— 





—and the way they looked when he met 
his wife.—Judge. 





The Pulpit, the Press and the Stage. 


re 


R. O. B. SHEPPARD, theatrical 
manager, city alderman and lec- 
turer! The manager of the Grand 
Opera House has appeared in a 
new character, and that he has 

not done so before ‘“‘'tis true, tis pity, and 
pity ’tis, tis true.” He starred at the Forum 
Hall on Sunday afternoon as the weekly 
lecturer in connection with the Social Problem 
Association, and so far, at any rate, as one part 
of his subject was concerned possibly no man 
could be found in the city better qualified to 
handle it than Mr. Sheppard ; and I question 
whether, unless it were to tell us something 
anent the behind-the-curtain doings of the 
city fathers, he could have chosen a more 
fitting subject than The Pulpit, the Press and 
the Stage as the theme of his maiden lecture. 
The subject is almost too large a one to be 
confined to the limited space afforded by the 
four walls of the Forum Hall, and although 
Sunday afternoon’s audience was possibly one 
of the largest which has gathered under the 
auspices of the association by which these 
Sabbath afternoon discourses are promoted, 
yet I have no doubt that had greater publicity 
been given to the lecture, and the latter de- 
livered in a more spacious building, a far 
greater number of citizens would have been 
present to listen to an interesting subject 
and to pass judgment upon the worthy 
alderman in his new role. Let me say 
that I like Mr. Sheppard as a _iec- 
turer. He makes’ no _ pretensions’ to 
high-flown oratory, but what he has to say he 
says clearly, intelligently and distinctly. Ex- 
cept in case of absolute necessity he discards 
notes, and standing erect at the front of the 
platform, with his right hand in his trousers 
pocket and his left toying with his watch 
chain, he presents the appearance of a man 
who has something to say and means to say it, 
and whose “lines” had, like Cassius’ faults, 
been ‘‘learn’d and conn’d by rote.” 
am safe in saying, however, that there were 
many among the audience who were far from 
satisfied with the lecture. Asin the case ofa 
lecture delivered in the city a short time since 
by Christie Murray, Sunday afternoon's audi- 
ence—or many of those present—had appar- 
ently formed an opinion as to what Mr. Shep- 
pard proposed to say regarding the attitude of 
the pulpit towards the stage and the manner 
in which he would say it. ‘They expected, 
metaphorically speaking, to see a score 
of ministers lashed to the whipping-post 
and bleeding beneath the lashes of the 
lecturer's strong-thong. Because there was 
no blood shed; because Mr. Sheppard pre- 
ferred to handle his subject in a dispassionate 
way, avoiding any utterance which would have 
atendency to give offence to a section of the 
community who were not present to defend 
themselves in the debate which followed the 
lecture, some of the audience were disap- 
pointed. As a matter of fact, Mr. Sheppard 
admitted his inability, by reason of his limited 
knowledge of the subject, to deal at any length 
with the first heading of his lecture, but what 
he did say about the pulpit was interesting 
enough, and in a great measure belonged to 
the stage portion of his discourse. Disclaim- 
ing all intent to cast ridicule upon the Church 
and its great influence for good, to which he 


There are, again, the various substi- 
tutes for writing, either hieroglyphic or 
phonetic, such as the “quipos,” or knotted 


There is the question of the simplification of 
the spelling of English and the use of an 
alphabet which shall be more in harmony with 
‘There is 
the subject of phonetics and the various ex- 
pedients which, in ancient as well as in modern 
times, have been resorted to in order to make 
written language as rapid in its execution as is 
spoken language in its utterance. There is the 
question of a world-wide language with a 





I think I’ 
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made a passing allusion, Mr. Sheppard proved 
that in the middle ages there was less an- 
tagonism between the pulpit and the stage 
than there is to-day, for in those days it 
seemed impossible for the Church to get along 
without the introduction of miracle plays and 
embellishments very similar to those employed 
by the stage at the present time. The stage 
villain was just as valuable in former days as 
he is at present, and received a higher salary 
than a couple of angels. He read acopy of an 
interesting old document showing to what 
extent the Church of old was liable for the 
repair of its scenery, and remarked that if the 
“properties” of the Grand Opera House were 
to be repaired he should expect just such a bill 
to be presented to him. 


Correcting the Ten Commandments.................. $5 12 
Embellishing Pontius Pilate and putting new ribbon 

CW BID DONBE so vivicrcrevrcsvvecrcssccccecesevcs 8 02 
Replumbing and regilding left wing of the Guardian 
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Touching up purgatory and restoring lost souls...... 3 06 
Brightening up the flames of hell, putting a new tall 
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Putting new stone in David's sling, enlarging the head 

of Goliath and extending Saul’s legs.............. 6 13 


Decorating Noah’s Ark and putting a head on Shem... 4 31 
Mending the shirt of the Prodigal Son and cleaning 


The lecturer showed that for dramatic 
pathos there were some scenes in the Bible 
which had not been surpassed by any ancient or 
modern playwright, instancing, among others, 
the story of Ruth, than which, he claimed, even 
Shakespeare never produced anything better. 
The minister of the present day was just as 
earnest in his pulpit as the star was on the 
stage, but it frequently occurred that he exhi- 
bited a two-fold life, displaying one side in the 
pulpit and another side on the street. He was 
driving with a minister a short time since 
along a country road. ‘The representative of 
the Church was enjoying his pipe. Presently 
& man came along, and the minister thrust his 
pipe into his (Mr. Sheppard’s) hand, and when 
asked to explain why he did so, he said it was 
not well for a minister to expose all he did to 
his parishioners. This was about the hardest 
rub Mr. Sheppard gave ‘‘the pulpit,” and it 
seemed to tickle the palates of many in the 
audience, 

Discussing the question of true religion, he 
avowed himself as opposed to the belief that a 
man could be driven to heaven through fear of 
the devil. That was one of the tallacies of the 
Church, for if men could not be brought to see 
the Light by love they could not be driven to 
see it by fear—a sentiment with which the 
audience appeared to be fully in accord. 

Mr. Sheppard said little about the Press, 
very properly remarking it was fully capa- 
ble of saying all that was to be said for itself. 
He regarded the Press, as an institution, as 
the greatest arbiter for good throughout the 
world; it was the greatest means of holding 
the two ends of the earth together and pos- 
sessed the power of working more good or evil, 
as a result of an honest or dishonest criticism, 
than anything else. Then the worthy alderman 
indulged in a little ‘“‘ bye-play” at the expense 
of the local newspapers, by regretting that 
press criticisms were not always honest, espe- 
cially in municipal affairs, the writers too often 
voicing their own views instead of the views 
of the people, a lamentable fact which kept out 
of the City Council good men, who objected to 
being slated by the newspapers, no matter how 
honestly they tried to discharge their duties. 
And that the audience was in accord with this 
expression of opinion was conclusively proven 
by the applause which greeted it. 

And then Mr. Sheppard turned to that por- 
tion of his lecture upon which he might be 
expected to speak with authority, The Stage. 
He graphically viewed its origin; gave it as 
his opinion that the art of ‘ playing” started 
with the first child that was ever born; and 
referring, as he naturally would do at an early 
stage, to the immortal bard, he held that whilst 
little or no value was attached to Shakes- 
peare's works during his lifetime, yet no his- 
tory of the stage could possibly be complete 
without the name of Shakespeare appearing in 
it. In dealing with the modern stage he gave 
the audience the benefit of his valued opinion 
on the merits and demerits of many of the 
greatest actors and actresses of the day, 
though, to my mind, a more lengthy reference 
to Henry Irving, and at least a passing allusion 
to such Toronto favorites as Wilson Barrett, 
Willard, Mantell and others, would have 
been very interesting. But I must not forget, 


though, that he did allude in an indirect 
way to Wilson Barrett, or at least to 
the plays which he represents. He had no 


sympathy, he told us, with such plays as The 
Second Mrs, Tanqueray and The Crust of 
Society, and as far as he could, as a manager, 
he discountenanced their representation at the 
Grand, because a play which was unfit for his 
own daughters to witness was not fit for the 
daughters of other people to see; and in this 
connection the lecturer made an admission 
which positively startled me, and which, I 
fear, the opponents to the stage will lay hold 
of and wield as a powerful argument against 
it. He told us that during the progress of The 
Manxman at the Grand he personally advised 
ladies of his acquaintance to keep their 
daughters at home and not permit them to 
witness Mr. Barrett's new play. Mr. Sheppard 
concluded his lecture by pointing out that 
whilst the stage itself was pure its surround- 
ings were dangerous. He never failed to point 
out to those young ladies who applied to him 
for admission to the profession what those 
dangers were, and advised them that vun- 
less they possessed strong characters and the 
qualifications for rising in the business, they 
had better refrain altogether from having any- 
thing to do with it. The debate which followed 
the lecture was led off by School Inspector 
Hughes, who presided. Uno. 





A Coward. 


Customer—I won't let your apprentice shave 
me any more, 

Barber (contemptuously)—And yet you pre- 
tend you have taken part in three campaigns! 
Laubaner Tagebdlatt, 
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Short Stories Retold. 


The late Rev. Dr. Lord of Buffalo officiated 
at the funeral of one of Buffalo's notoriously 
rich and wicked citizens. After noting the de- 
ceased’s parentage and date of birth, he 
closed his tribute by saying : ‘“‘ Our dead friend 
had one noble virtue. He always got up early 
in the morning.” 









































































HE soi disant historical novel has 
a@ ragejustnow. No one has pati- 
ence with the old-time senti- 
mental story, with its little 
espisodes of fashionable life and 
love scenes and plots and dances. It is all 
passe and the morbid style seems also to have 
dwindled happily intoacorner, After all, the 
. historical novel has a bracing tone and possi- 
Scots Greys, a —s asa pi bilities more healthy and useful than probings 
_ — — a’ ee ointed | into the doings of the declassees or digging up 
new Emperor of saan ” a soils ao ” ve. the roots of one’s inmost being. And, whether 
colonel of —_ ogame? ates a Then it is in all points accurate and reliable or not, 
plied Donald, ne oe ee a ae b ale he one of the raciest, most exciting historical 
after a pause: © Beg —— eer fictions I have had to peruse for many along 
be able to keep both places? day is Gunter’s latest tale, The First of the 
English. In the first place, the tale is partly 
resi Lag Sia agaeradl oe oe pag located in a city which I particularly love, 
animals. ’ ‘ 
professors undertook some experiments to a = ree ‘‘ aan dk dae 
ascertain the loss of weight in cases of star-| "°F ® kaon Pires FO ee Siatenden 
vation, using for the purpose a lot of rabbits. ti ps ain dineen a Canin Wikia rs 
The subjects of the experiment were weighed an asians ceinaed. of tan anal pada 
every day, but, to the experimenter’s astonish- ae hace te tees ak the ew at i. 
ment, they gained flesh instead of losing it. It child, ie interesting encegh to hold one’s 
was some time before he found out that Profes- attention and his adventures and chance com- 
sor Hyrtl had been keeping them well supplied : . 
panions are fine, There are grim touches of 
with food. * humor, so natural that one accepts them with 
Marshal Lefevre, created Duke of Dantzic | respect. The episode of the fight on the ice, 
by Napoleon the First for his services in when the Spaniards’ bodies went sliding along 
battle, was called upon one day by an old | without any heads, and the pursuing skaters 
comrade who had not succeeded in the world, | ducked and slid under the sweeping swords, 
He seemed very envious of his friend's riches | excuses the mirth of the hero, In such a 
and beautiful house, and made unkind remarks | wrought-up condition of nerves he could do 
about them to the marshal. ‘ Well, now,” | nothing but laugh. The detence of Haarlem 
said Lefevre at last, ‘‘you shall have it all, | isa vivid pen picture; the whole story teems 
but at cost price. We will go down into the with such. Read it, ye people! 
garden; I will fire at you sixty times; and . 
then, if you are not killed, everything shall be 
yours.” 


SOME PEOPLE 


Walk About Hermetically Sealed in the Old 
Style of Rubber Waterproof Coats. 


e 
° 
@ 
° 
° 
° 
° 
e 
@ 
2 
° 
° 
° 
° 
° 
e 
@ 
e 
e 
° 
° 
° ‘ 
° 
@ 
e 
° 
° 
° 
oe 
° 
° 
°e 
@ 
° 
° 
° 
° 


* 
* 
* 
+ 
e 
2 
* 
; 
* 
* 
® 
6 
= 
+ 
¢ 
e 
Up to Date people, wear ; 
* 
* 
* 
* 
e 
* 
* 
. 
* 
e 
a 
< 
= 
* 
* 
° 
* 
e 


When the czar was made colonel of the Royal 


RIGBY 


Which will YOU 


Porous Waterproof Coats. 
Have? 


@ 
° 
3 
SOOO O SPOS OOO SOO OHD OOH OOS 1 HH O999HH9OH 00H 9000S 1004906060000090006 





ively to imitate box-pleats and yokes. Hand- 
some corsage pieces of spangled jet have a 
LACK crepon is the dominant fabric | broad band crossing the front as if completing 
for gowns worn during the quiet) a yoke, and below this are three lengthwise 
Lenten days. It comes in many no-| bands of jet like great pleats ending in the 
vel crimpings, and in others similar | belt. The belt, collar and shoulder-bows are of 
to those so popular last year. The| satin ribbon. A bow is at the back of the 
most successful are the large bold designs | collar and of the belt. In other waist trim- 
and those striped and dotted with silk. Very | mings the jets extend over the shoulders as 
odd, irregular designs with deep puckering are | braces, and have high-lcoped shoulder-knots., 
also in vogue. The fancy in Paris is for givre,| The large mutton-leg sleeves have cuffs or 
or frosted crepons, and for those with silk dots | bracelets of the beaded garniture, and the very 
called cabochons, thrust out in relief from a} wide skirts are without trimming, or else have 
crinkled wool surface. Among the new im- | lengthwise panels of the galloon on the sides, 
portations are fluted crepons, with stripes of * 
raised flutes at regular intervals, and those| One of the new thin fabrics, and a charming 
with mohair in corrugated curved lines bolder | °ne, for making waists at present, and whole 
than the straight flutes. Thinner crepons are | owns in the summer, is a revival of an old- 
dotted with small jet beads, and have soft silk | time transparent silk known long ago as “silk 
stripes woven above the surface. Bayadere tissue.” It is softer and far more serviceable 
stripes of silk on wool crepons were so popular than mousseline de soie and is exceedingly 
last season that they are repeated. Some of | Pretty in glossy black grounds strewn with 
the prettiest, though not the costliest, erepons small roses, or bluets, or green leaves, or violet 
have bubblelike spots of glossy mohair on the | blossoms. The flowers are small, prim, and 
crinkled ground. More expensive are those | Tegularly set, and are in old-fashioned bright 
with very silken surfaces or with thin silk colors. The fabric is three-quarters of a yard 
mousseline creped on & canvas ground. wide. Bareges are also recalled in haif-trans- 
- parent woollen stuffs smoothly woven in light 
Box-cloth of the palest shade is used for | ©lors crossed with threads of black and striped 
jackets, They are cut very short, with full to represent narrow insertion in an ingenious 
flaring skirt much stiffened. Usually they are | W8Y by the use of a few white silken threads. 
single-breasted, with long revers carried to | There are also goat’s-hair bareges in beautiful 
the end of the coat. Some fancy box-cloth | ©hanging colors—blue with brown interwoven 
jackets are made up with a sailor collar and toshow most of blue, while others in which 
lapels of white cloth fastened with large white | brown prevails are shot with violet or with 
pearl buttons. The Norfolk jacket will again | 8™eeD. La Mone, 
be fashionable, both as a separate garment for 
spring wear, and as a part of tailor gowns of 
tweed or homespun. The three box-pleats of 


For Lenten Days 





Do Platonic friendships pay? asks a corres- 
pondent, whose letter has lain unanswered 
° longer than is polite. That is such a queer 

‘Une’ Toby,” a man for whom Bartlett's | question that I find it hard not to give a queer 
creek has more attractions than the hot and | answer. There should be no question of pay. 
grassy cotton field, not long ago took a “day | The moment an idea of advantage creeps in, 
off” in pursuit of his favorite amusement. He the essence of friendship is lost, ‘‘ I had better 

bated his hook and longand patiently sat upon | Keep friends with him or her,” is not the proper 
the bank of the stream, vainly waiting for a | attitude. My friend is so much a part of my- 
bite. At last, under the combined influence of self that no law of meum and teum is possible. 
the warmth of the day and the sluggish move- | In need, whether of sympathy, which is the 
ment of the stream, Unc’ Toby fell asleep, | essence of friendship, of backing, moral, 
Eternal vigilance is the price of trout, and mental or material, of care or help or restraint, 
while our weary angler slept an enormous fish | my friend should be as myself. When I need, 
took the bait and pulled him in the creek. Of | my friend supplies, when my friend calls I am 
course this awakened the old map, and he was | ready; it may be that the bond between us is so 
overheard to enquire as he floundered about in | close that there is scarcely need of a call. We 
the water: ‘‘ For de Lord’s sake, Toby, am dis | know. In some rare cases, when friendship is 
niggah a-fishin’, or am dis fish a-niggerin’?” purified as it should be, we know more than 

a the urgent needs, we know the thoughts, the 

Though very fond of stories, and an excellent | wishes, the impulses of each other. Don’t you 
raconteur himself, Rubinstein was rather | believe that possible? If not, my best prayer 
taciturn. Once, it is reported, a Scotch friend | for you is that some day you may. Platonic 
of his whom he liked very much, went home friendship is a much maligned term ; very often 
with him one night after a concert at Glasgow. | it is only the debatable period between 
Both gentlemen sat down totea and cigarettes, | #cquaintance and love-making, prolonged by 
and as midnight struck they had not yet ex- the coy, shortened by the impulsive, and ulti- 
changed a word. Finally the guest risked a | mately destroyed by disagreement or marriage. 


bold and novel query: ** Do you like Beethoven?” 












A. Modest Vagrant. 
“ Excuse a poor man out of work. I want a 














































































































































Rubinstein emptied his cup and said softly, 
‘* Beethoven good.” Halfan hour later came 
another question: ‘‘And how do you like 
Wagner?” To which Rubinstein, throwing 
away a cigarette : ‘‘ Wagner—not good.” Hav- 
ing exhausted his stock of inquisitiveness, the 
Scotch friend of the Russian pianist got up to 
bid his host a pleasant rest. ‘‘Stay yet, my 
friend,” said Rubinstein ; '* I like your conversa- 
tion very much.” And both remained still drink- 
ing tea and smoking cigarettes in profound 
silence until three o’clock struck, when they 
wished one another gocd night and parted. 
a 

William Bradford, the American artist, had 
begun life as a business man, and never quite 
overcame the traditions of trade. With this 
was combined a rigid conscientiousness, de- 
rived from his Quaker ancestry. He and Van 
Beest were living at one time in New Bedford, 
Van Beest was a genuine swashbuckler, gifted 
with unusual eloquence in the art of profane 
swearing. Once Van Beest requested Brad- 
ford to refund him a loan of fifty dollars. 
When the latter protested that it was incon- 
venient to return it then and pleaded for 
time, Van Beest let fly a volley of red-hot 
oaths, swearing that he must have the money 
then and there. With considerable reluctance 
Bradford handed him a fifty-dollar note. Van 
Beest thereupon proceeded, with the utmost 
nonchalance, to light his pipe with the bill. 
Completely overcome by such an amazing act 
of folly following hard on such a blast of pro 
fanity, Bradford left the room in a state of 
stupefaction. After he had gone, Van Beest 
burst out laughing, and took the bill from his 
pocket, telling the bystanders that the bill 
which he had actually used to light his pipe 
with was a counterfeit fifty that he had dex- 
terously substituted for the genuine bill, and 
that he got the money from Bradford at that 
particular time expressly to play off this trick 
on him. 


At an entertainment once, where Lady 
Randolph Churchill was playing on the piano, 
a tall youth was observed paying a languid 
and rather insolent attention to the music, 
standing close enough to the performer to 
have his comments easily overheard by 
her, Lord ‘‘Randy” was close at hand, 
too, and presently heard the vapid youth 
remark: ‘‘Deuced fine music, you know, but 
it lacks weal soul—-it lacks weal sou).” To the 
critic's astonishment a muscular young man, 
with a big mustache, whom he had not noticed 
before, whispered in his ear: ‘‘ For a shilling 
I'd wallop the life out of you!” He hastened 
to withdraw, but without discovering the 
identity of the author of the menace. The 
next day, to his delight, he received an invita- 
tion to the Churchills’ home, which he accepted 
with avidity. On entering the house he was 
met by his threatening neighbor of tue night 
before, who, he at once discerned, must be 
Lord Randolph. He proceeded no further than 
the entrance hall, for Churchill beckoned to 
the drawing-room, and out floated Lady 
Churchill. ‘* This fellow has come to apologize 
to you for his remarks of last night,” hissed 
Lord Randolph. ‘“ Now”--to the stranger 
“down on your knees!" Down went the 
dandy, lisping out the most abject plea for for- 
giveness. Then he was turned over toa foot- 
man to be put ignominiously out of the door, 
while the host followed his retreating figure 
with a roar cf derisive laughter. 








But does it pay? Personally, it has paid a/| such jackets terminate both back and front in 





— more coppers to pay for my night's lodg- 
ng.” 
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Barlow Cumberland oneral steamship 
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cone..5. ABROAD? 


Passages by Trans-Atlantic and other lines of steamers 
Plans, sailing liste and every info: mation. ; 


BERMUDA, NASSAU, JAMAICA 
WEST INDIAN RESORTS 


Guide Books and every rcquisite for travelers. 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION CO.'S LINES 


AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shortest and most convenient route to 
London. No tranefer by tender. No tidal delays. Close 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paris Y Specia) 
fast twin screw Channel steamers. 


Paris, March, 27, 11 a.m. New York, April 10, 11 a.m. 
Berlin, April 3, 11 a m. Parie, April 17, 11 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 
FOR ANTWERP 


Rhbynland, Wedneeday, Mar. 20, 1 p.m. 
Westernland, Wednesday, Mar. 27, 4 p.m. 
Noordiand, Wednesday, April 3, 11 & m. 


Intern’l Nav. Co., 6 Bowling Green, New York 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Agent, 72 Yonge Atreet, Torento 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD §$§. Co. 


Express Steamers Weekly 


New York to Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 


Palatial Equipments and Unexcelled Ouisine. 


Beginning with 26th March stesmers from New York, 
will land paesengers at Southampton dock for London. 
No transfer by tender. 


Barlow Cumberland Agency 


72 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 








QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY (Ltd.) 


BERMUDA 


Forty eight hours from New York, 8 8. “Trinidad,” 
23rd, 28th March, rapidly filling. 


WEST INDIA ISLANDS 


Santa Crvz, 8t. Thomas, Antigua, Dominica, Martinique, 
Sarbados and Trinidad, every ten days. 


Plane, sailing lists and illustrated pamphlete on application. 
ARTHUR AHERN, Seo’y Quebec 8.8. Co. (Ltd.), Quebec 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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Watson's Cough Drops 


Will give positive and instant relief to al} 
those suffering from Colds, Hoarseness, Sore 
Throat, etc., and are invaluable to orators 
and vocalists. 
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don’t believe they will take. There is sucha 
gracefu!, womanly curve in the ladies’ wheels, 


able and lightwr, and I do insist upon more of 
a skirt than can fit comfortably over a bar. 


am still attending to that part of it for him.” 


thousand-fold the sweetest bonus ever earned 
by a generous investment, There have been 
mistakes made, doubtless, when two would 
not go into one and nothing over. That is the 
very erratic arithmetic of a Platonic friend- 
ship. But by mistakes made and consequent 
trouble and regrets one learns to rest in one’s 
safe and sure refuges with all the more peace 
and pleasure. All men are not liars and all 
women are not capricious. Sometimes one 
meets the man whose truth is all he gives us, 
or the woman whose heart ,will never stray, 
and then one has the friendship that pays. 
One never thinks how long it will last. One 
knows that in another life, a dozen other 
lives it may be, should one encounter that 
friend (as one will be sure to do; the same kin 
of soul will draw the two close), eternity will 
seal that friendship. 


‘*“ When I have to speak in public,” said a 
barrister to me one day, ‘‘and desire the sym- 
pathy and support of my audience, I always 
begin very modestly.” This is a pointer which 
carries further than one might realize. Begin 
very modestly. What a golden rule for the 
nouveaux riches, who nearly always do exactly 
the opposite! What a talisman for the debu- 
tante, who generally expects the city to fall at 
her feet, and is so self-conscious that the 
faintest coolness wilts her like frost! Whata 
great motto for the author, the musician, the 
artist! And how unlikely to be followed. 
Begin very modestly? Oh, not at all! Make 
a hit—surprise somebody. Do something to be 
talked about. Wear something outre. That 
is much more to the point, says the voice of 
to-day. In nine cases out of ten that first mis- 
take settles the business, and even going on 
very modestly fails to repair the break. 


The back of the winteris broken. We have 
seen the asphalt on the front streets, and some 
of us are beginning to overhaul our wheels. 
There is nothing so lovely in spring as the pro- 
mise of many rides, to those who love the 
wheel. It is almost worth while to put the 
dear thing away, stood on its’ back in 
a corner for the long winter months, to 
have the pleasure of hauling it out, blowing 
it up, cleansing and oiling and tightening its 
gear, looking it over. Ob, you who wheel 
know all about it, and you who don’t are much 
to be condoled with! I saw such an ante 
diluvian article in an exchange the other day 
against wheeling for women. I am surprised 
the copy-desk let it pass. All the old scare- 
crows, all the halting prejudices, all the bitter. 
ness of the uninitiated, pranced down the 
page. What used to be our daily unpalatable 
fare, rechauffe and served up out of season! 
It made me smile. For people have found out 
that women don't injure themselves internally, 
nor kill themselves, nor look like guys, if they 
learn to sit a wheel properly. It had almost 
occurred to me to say, ‘nor sit astride a bar,” 
when I remembered those new bicycles, and 
groaned a little to myself. For I am too much 
of an old-fashioned woman to like them, and I 


though a diamond frame may be more service- 


Lapy Gay. 
a 


‘*Can the baby walk yet, Noopop?” ‘No: I 













































a full short skirt effect, giving a flare all 
around and doing away with the flat pleats 
below the waist. Tan-colored cloths and covert e! 

coatings are made up in this way for wear oe Much obliged. But, you see, sir, I must go 
with various gowns, Silk belting is then used | around to the other gentlemen, else they'll 
for a belt. With tweed Norfolks the belt is | imagine I’ve grown proud, and I wouldn’t have 
made of the tweed neatly stitched. The neck onl _ of me on any account.”—Fliegende 
may have a high collar-band with a collar — 

turned over all around, or else very small 
revers are turned over below the throat, and 
the back has a rolling collar. Tapering sleeves 
are very large at the tops and are box-pleated | The Shadows Overhanging a Niagara Falls 
into the armhole. Home Have Vanished. 


‘How much more do you want?” 
‘* Twopence halfpenny.” 
‘“*Here’s the money; now don’t you beg any 


Sunshine Has Returned. 














Tailors seem disposed to outdo the dress- | Little Mabel Dorety Cured of St. Vitus Dance 


makers in the size and width of sleeves and After Four Physicians Had Ineffectually 
skirts. They announce for the demi-season Treated the Case. 
that sleeves are to be larger than ever, and — the se yoy ae ‘ ” 

- n speaking to ¢ friend recently we were 
skirts are to _ mine yeh hips a ~ asked if we had heavd that little Mabel Dorety, 
they become eight yards wide at the foot. the eight year old daughter of Mrs. Dorety, 
such exaggerations are to be adopted it is well Ontario avenue, had been miraculously cured 
that stuffs of very light weight are to be S oo oe ve ee _— ore 

ut sta at we would investigate the case 

employed for tailor gowns. These are mostly | and ascertain the facts. Accordingly we visited 
homespun and boucle cloths, loose and roughly | the home of Mrs. Dorety, when she related the 
woven, yet pleasantly soft tothe touch. They oo as or : eS ie ae has had a mir- 
aculous experience, .‘t is about two years and 

come in pene — —— > a a half since Mabel was stricken with St. Vitus 
mauve prevails, in others O/uet am white | dance caused by the weakening effects of la 
threads and black loops, in others pale blue | grippe and rheumatism. Three local physicians 
with tan and the black boucle, while still aan comes se big alee aoe ——, oe. 
; siderable reputation from Niagara Falls, N.Y., 

others of pale lilacs in rough bourette knots but in the face of the prescriptions of these 
are interwoven with cream color. The univer- | physicians and the best of care, Mabel grew 
sal green appears in long lines on a ground of | rapidly worse. She could not be left alone an 
cream white and brown, and threads of yellow instant and was as helpless as an infant as she 
~ : : ith had no control of her limbs at all. She could 

and blue are seen in gray woven without | neither walk without assistance nor take food 
design on hand-looms of peasants in their | or drink. At this stage one of the attending 
cottages. | ing physicians said, * Mra, Dorety, there is no 
° = m ee = any more, There is 

: nothing that now ofcan be done for your 
Bicycle suits for early spring outings are | jittie girl.” Well, matters went on that war for 
made of these light homespuns, tweeds and | a short time with no better results till one day 
cloths. Very smart suits made for a club of | I was sure the poorchild was dying. I remem- 
cyclists have short skirts of tweed edged with oot Se eee en penne af St. Vitus dance 
r. ams n 8 

a band of leather twoinches deep. The waists | gop Pale People and I determined to try them, 
have revers also edged with leather, and are | I was skeptical as to the effect and only tried 
single-breasted, opening on a gay Tattersall | them as a last resort, but was soon agreeably 


? | Surprised at the result: It was not long be- 
waistcoat. Bloomers or knickerbockers and fore they had a good effect and I then felt 
gaiters are made of box-cloth of a light tan | certain I had found a remedy that could cure 
shade in keeping with the color of the tweed. | my little girl if anything could. In less than 
s Sees oe one pt 80 much better that the 

read disease almost disappeared, and the 
London models of tailor gowns for spring pills were discontinued. In a few months, 
and for outing generally have a novelty in | however, she showed that the symptoms had 








the way of double-breasted blouse-waists., 
They are made without fulness at the top, 
but are very fully gathered into the belt in 
front and back. The front is lapped to the 
left, beginning halfway down the left shoulder 
seam, and continuing to slope to where the 
fulness stops on the left side of the belt. It 
is then closely buttoned, and is allowed to 
droop slightly over the belt in blouse fashion. 
The neck has a high collar-band, with aturned- 
over collar neatly stitched. Bishop sleeves are 
liked for this gown, and have turned-over cuffs 
matching the collar. Englishwomen have 
knickerbockers and gaiters of the material of 
the dress cut to wear under a skirt that flares 
at the foot from smooth hips, and is short 
enough to escape the ground all around. The 
preference here is still for petticoats of silk or 
of mohair, with silk ruffles that give a pleasant 
frou-frou rustle against the silk lining of the 
skirt, 


* 
The tendency at present is to keep black 
dresses black throughout, omitting white lace, 


| deration, for I think they are worth their 


| the wonderful merits of Pink Pills, it is little 


| proportions, and they are the favorite remedy 


| not been entirely eradicated from her system, 
so I had her again commence the use of the Pink 
Pills, I feel certain that all traces of the aw- 
ful malady will be swept away, for she goes to 
school now and we have not the slightest 
| anxiety in leaving her alone. Dr. Williams’ 
| Pink Pills is certainly a grand remedy and I 
would aot be without them under any consi- 


weight in gold, as in my little girl’s case they 
have been true to all they advertise. I am 
only too glad to let others who may be unfor- 
tunate know of this miraculous cure through 
the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, 

When strong tributes as these can be had to 


wonder that their sales reach such enormous 


with all classes. Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills con- 
tain the elements necessary to give new life 
and richness to the blood and restore shattered 
nerves, Sold in boxes (never in loose form by 
the dozen or hundred, and the public are 
cautioned against numerous imitations sold in 
this shape), at 50 cents a box, or six boxes for 
$2.50, and may be had of all druggists, or 
direct by mail from Dr, Williams’ Medicine 
Company, Brockville, Ont., or Schenectady, 
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Very richly jetted galloons. and those with the 
satin and moire beads, are thetrimming. The 
round, belted waist is full in front and plain in 
the back, and the galloon is put on very effect 


Mamma—lI received a letter from Grace to- 
day. Papa—How is the earl doing now? 
Mamma—Nicely; he’s been sober he two 
weeks, and Graee has promised him a steam 
yacht if he behaves himeelf until the summer. 

















































Dunn’s 
Mustard 


MADE ABSOLUTELY PURE 


FROM RICH FLAVOURED ENGLISH SEED 
SOLD IN Be. and 10c. TINS, 


Natural Beauty 


retained and enhanced by 


using ADAMS’ Tutti Frutti. 
It aids Digestion. 
Refuse imitations. 








HARRY MORGAN 


OF THE 
Merchants’ Restaurant, Jordan Street 


Hae pleasure in informing his friends and patrons that 

Commissioner Coateworth now declares the walis of the 

McKinnon Building to be entirely free from danger. 
Entrance from Wellington Street 


H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKES 


429 Yonge St. | Telephone 931 
Cor. Ann St. 
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EPCS yeh 


J- YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 





FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDERTAEER 
‘Phone 5392 699 Queen Bt, West 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, King Street East, 














The man (who is already the worse for liquor 
and has ordered more)—Yaas, I believe in the 
transmigration of souls. One of the girls— 
awenage you were a man before you became a 
ank, 


“Tl bet,” remarked Mr. Jason to his wife, 
as they sat in the family circle at the play, ‘‘I’ll 
bet from the looks of it that the dress that 
there woman in the box is wearin’ is one of 
them elegant dresses one-half off we seed ad- 
vertised in the papers.” 


Mrs. Brown—Mrs. Smith is so disappointed 
about the outcome of her divorce suit, Mrs. 
Jones—She obtained her decree, did she not ? 
Mrs, Brown—Yes ; but her husband made po 
defence. She kad looked forward so to his 
cross examination, 


Harry—I always wear a hat to suit my head; 
hang the style. Dick—Yes; I notice that a 
soft hat is your favorite, 
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March 16, 1895 





In stating last week that Mr. E. Wyly Grier’s 
picture, Bereft, had received an honorable 
mention at the Paris salon, I was in error, and 


fell short of the truth. 


with it. 


Howard Pyle, the artist, has a very pleasant 
studio at his home in Wilmington, Del. While 
he is painting his pictures he dictates his 
He is an enthu- 


stories to his stenograptrer. 
siastic musician and sings a good tenor. 
. 


The clever drawing on the front page of 
Life, March 7, showing a prisoner in his cell 
looking reflectively at a theatrical poster that 
has somehow found its way into his retreat, 
is from the pen of Charley Broughton, an old 
Toronto boy who is doing good work in New 
In the same issue D. A. McKellar also 


York. 


has a clever bit of humorous drawing. 
* 


Miss Meredith, the English artist who has 
made such a wonderful success in India as a 
portrait painter, finds she must use adroit 
flattery to induce the ladies of Zenanas to wear 
Their request 
is invariably : ‘* Paint me fair.” A light com- 
plexion is a sign of many generations of indoor 
seclusion, and, therefore, of high caste and 


their exquisite native costumes. 


pedigree, 


At the annual meeting of the Art Students’ 


League held Tuesday, March 5, the officers for 


the ensuing year were elected and are as fol- 


lows: President, Mr. R. Holmes; vice-presi- 


dent, Mr, W. Alexander ; treasurer, Miss H. 
Hancock ; corresponding secretary, Miss E. E. 
Spurr; recording secretary, Mr. John Wilson. 
The annual reports read showed an increased 
membership, and the prospect is good for 
earnest, steady work in the coming year. 

* 

The Century Company has issued a black- 
and-white reproduction of the Napoleon poster, 
Toe San of Austerlitz, designed by Eugene 
Grasset as an advertisement of the Century 
magazine. The print has been reproduced, 
the Home Journal says, in a way (9 preserve, 
as far as possible in black and white, the char- 
acter of the original design, and presents an 
interesting example of an entirely new develop- 
ment in engraving. This process, it explains, 
consists in making a half-tone plate and turn- 
ing it over to a wood-engraver, who supple- 
ments, and in some cases replaces entirely, 
parts of the plate—those portions of the repro- 
duction where the mechanical process has been 
adequate being left untouched. The Tiffany 
glass company is reproducing the Napoleon 


poster in stained glass. 
+ 


A young lady in London has written to the 
editor, signing herself Toorn Apple, and ex- 
pressing her surprise that this paper should 
make two such conflicting statements as had 
recently appeared in its columns in regard to 
the illustrations of Trilby. Last week I quoted 
the Tribune in rebuttal of the charge that Mrs. 
Du Maurier, not her husband, had illustrated 
the book. It was argued that the great Du 
Maurier must reap the praise or blame of those 
illustrations. But our fair correspondent re- 
calls an item which appeared in this paper a 
month ago, in which it was plainly stated 
by a Western young iady that Trilby 
was written by Du Maurier and illustrated 
by aman named Whistler. I may state that 
that was a joke on the Western young lady, 
showing how confidently she talked upon a 
subject of which she knew nothing. She had 
heard of Whistler the artist apparently, and 
had heard of him in connection with Trilby, 
but did not know of the enormous fury of that 
artist to find himself figuring as a character in 
Du Maurier’s book. Whistler’s letters in the 
press, his mad prancings up and down, have 
done more perhaps to advertise Trilby than the 
merits of the story. But make no mistake— 
Whistler did not supply the illustrations. The 
girl who said he did is famous. 

An exceedingly interesting display has been 
on view at the Durand-Ruel Galleries, corner 
of Thirty-sixth street and Fifth avenue, New 
York, consisting of paintings, studies, sketches 
and drawings by John La Farge. These were 
mostly records of travel in 1886 and 1890 91 in 
Japan, Samoa, Tahitiand Fiji. Mr. La Farge’s 
hope, as expressed in the preface to the cata- 
logue—‘‘ If I can give only a small part of the 
pleasure which I felt when I made these things, 
I shall be fully satisfied "—has been more than 
satisfied, for the exhibition has given a great 
deal of pleasure to all art-lovers who have been 
able to visit it. By far the larger number of 
the 231 specimens shown are interesting, both 
as reminiscences of travel and as art work; 
many of them are exquisitely beautiful. Mr. 
La Farge wields a virile brush, and has 4 truly 
Oriental delight in brilliant color, which he 
knows how to use without shocking the eye. 
Some of the flower studies are delicious, alike 
in color, form and suggestion, The collection 
goes, by special request, to Paris for exhi- 
bition. 


It is said that there are about three hundred 
persons, men and boys, in London, who are 
earning a living at the trade of drawing pic- 
tures on the pavements and collecting pennies 
from the crowds that gather. Colored chalks 
are used and very realistic scenes sketched, 
many of the artists being genuinely talented. 


7. 

The first prize of $5,000 fora design for the 
Hahnemann monument, to be erected in 
Washington, has been awarded to Charles 
Henry Niehaus of New York. The design in- 
cludes a seated figure of the eminent pioneer 
of homceopathy, placed on a pedestal. 


At the joint meeting of the Archeological 
Societies, held in Philadelphia, December 27 29, 
Professor William H, Goodyear announced his 
discovery of Greek horizontal curves in the 


This picture was 
awarded a gold medal at the salon precisely 
similar to that won by the late Mr, Paul Peel. 
Those who have seen the picture are delighted 


Maison Carrée at Nimes, 


in a temple of the Roman art, 


Journal of Archeology. 


ance the measurements were made. 


convex to the point of vision, 


intercolumnar spacings, 





A Self Feeder, 





A Boy’s Philosophy. 





One of the favorite winter games of the small 


laddie-cakes.” This sport reaches its height 
just as the ice in the river is breaking up, and 
when the great cakes go floating up and down 
with the tide a dozen or more youngsters may 
be seen running from one cake to another, and 
sometimes making really dangerous leaps. 

One day a boy, apparently about nine years 
old, was to be seen standing on acake which 
was rocking in a somewhat alarming manner, 
and the little fellow was crying in a frightened 
sort of way. 

‘*What's the matter?” called a passer-by 
from the shore. 

And then came the sobbing answer: “I’m 
afraid diss cake’ll turn over, an’ if I get drowned 
me mother'll lick me.”—Harper's Magazine, 


— 


Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological ®udics must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dente need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studted. 

U.S. A.—1. [have not the fyle at hand or would look 
up Fraulein H. Perhaps the tralte may be similar. 2. 
Your writing shows thought, observation and rather a care- 
fal turn. You are not particularlyjforcefal in purpose, 
being somewhat disposed to build castles in the air. You 
dislike any doubledealing and are frank and honeet, though 
not very assertive. Ociginality, enterprise and good ability 
for some particular business are shown. Your talente 
deeerve culture. 

Curty.—Of all the abominable frames of mind yours fa 
the most atrocious! Pray who made you a judge of the 
girle of 94? You aay the world would be bright and happy 
if we lived as God would have us do. Of course, my dear, 
but you don’t make an eff rt that way, when you run down 
the girle as youdo. And, let me tell you, you've come to 
the wrong person to do that, for J love the girls of 94 and 
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Coughing. 


For all the ailments of Throat 
and Lungs there is no cure so 
quick and permanent as Scott's 
Emulsion of Cod-liver Oil. It is 
palatable, easy on the most deli- 


cate stomach and etfective. 
9 
Scott s 
Emulsion 


stimulates the appetite, aids the 
digestion of other foods, cures 
Coughs and Colds, Sore Throat, 
Bronchitis,and gives vital strength 
besides. It has no equal as nour- 
ishment for Babies and Children 
who do not thrive, and overcomes 
Any Condition of Wasting. 
Send for pamphlet on Scott's Emulsion, Free. 


Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Drugglsts. 60c. & $1. 


This is the first ob- 
servation ever made of this optical refinement 
The measure- 
ments, facts, and theories connected with them 
will appear in the next issue of the American 
It is Professor Good- 
year’s view that all curvesin architectural sur- 
faces, whether concave or convex to the point 
of vision, produce an effect of dimension condi- 
tioned by the laws of curvilinear perspective, 
and that the curves of the Maison Carrée have 
been hitherto overlooked for this reason. At 
all events, the measurements proving the 
curves to exist in the masonry construction 
are attested by the official architect of the city 
of Nimes, with whose co-operation and assist- 
The 
curves differ from those of the Parthenon, 
being curves in plan (not in elevation), and are 
The measure- 


ments also attest a perspective scheme in the 
LYNN C, Doy.e, 


boy who lives along the Hudson is ‘‘ jumping 





‘TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





95 and awfully dislike prize. 


3. I really cannot delineate your writing ; you'd slay me | 


8. T. A.—1. Of course you're glad I’m Irish—we are al- 
Bat there are Irish and Irish, 
you know. North and South are not the same at all! 2. 
A great many men exhibit a desire to be 
**graphologically read.” Ocertainly is presupposes a little 
leisure for curiosity, but almost any man hae that once in 


waye glad of one another. 





















Yes, my son. 


amoon. 3. No; I never think at all how they look. 4 


personal magnetism. There are the elements of success. 


Burne’ poem, Hallowe'en, would tell about some of these. 


columns. 4 You guessed rightly, 
much caution, forethought and some impatience of delay. 
Originality of method and a persistent mind are shown, 
though erratic impulse sometimes hinders the best efforts. 
You are trathful and decidedly undiplomatio, with splendid 
energy, 6ome obstinacy and a great appreciation of good 
things. You might be very well liked, bnt you will never 
learn how to win people. They will like you in eplte of 
yourself. You need dissipliae and self-control and should 
be anything but a nonentity. 


Yours Conrecrionsry.—Ie that sweeter than affection- 
ately? 1. As to your questions. The right time to get 
married fe when, as you suggest, you can get someone to 
marry you. Oaeof the nicess men I know has done so 
four times and is exceedingly blessed in his 
last choice. I did not hear Guthrie-Moyer sing. 
I was in New York at that time. As to your 
remarks about the hose, I do not fancy people would 
change their style to please gazsrs. All properly 
shod people in this weather scarcely understand how the 
embroidery you suggest could be displayed. 2. Your 
writing shows a good deal of cleverness, mainly concerned 
in your own advancement ; decidedly a self-absorbed nature 
and a tendency to soar. Your temper is not all milk and 
honey, but you have learned self-control and discretion. 
You are not easily influenced by any considerations of 
sympathy or gentler emotions. You love soft corners and 
could accomplish a devoted affection if once you were fas- 
oinated. You should have concentration and # thorough 
business method. You are smart, but commonplace, voila 
tout. 


T. Princess.—Ie that your name? Your letter came to 
mein Ootober. It is not often anyone has the temerity to 
tell me I am ‘‘ reekless,” even if one doesn’t know me, and I 
am sure no one who has the burden of my acquaintance 
would gay so eilly athing. DoI believe in friendehip be- 
tween menand women? Well, you might as well ask me 
do I know the gun shines? Of courseI do. There are all 
sorte and degrees of friendship from the bare kindly interest 
tothe borderland of love. The nearer you get to that 
latter, 80 long as you don’t step over, the more delightful is 
afriendship. So sweeta thing is it, and 80 comfortable, 
that one who hae sense will never want to step over. One 
knows it fe best $2 remain felends only, and is fain to deny 
one’s lower nature the gratifisation of love, ac-oalled! 2. 
Your writing shows much imagination and a tenacious 
opinion. You are a thinker, a dreamer perhaps, with some 
leaning towarde the opposite sex, a very bright and {intel- 
lectual turn. You may be amiable but have your seasons 
of temper, Iam sure. You are conversational and fond of 
alring your opinione in congenial atmosphere. You may 
be quiet ia manner, but have lote cf energy and a good 
opinion of yourself. I should credit you with good poise, 
considerable savoir faire, and I don’¢ think you’d remain 
longina corner. I am never sarcastic. My worde are 
those of sincerity and trath. I take other ways of regulat- 
ing my liver, my dear. In conclusion, if you knew me, as 
you say you do, you would have observed that I am parti- 
cularly fond of girls. 


A CLERGY MAN'S 
LATTER. 


Magnificent Work Accomp- 
lished in St. Anne's 
Parish 


The Sick and Diseased Made 
Well by Paine’s Celery 
Compound. 


Thousands in the Commercial 
Metropolis know what the 
Great Spring Medicine 
Has Done. 


In the great archdiocese of Montreal, the 
parish of St. Anne’s is one of the largest and 
most important. The parish is a populous 
one, and the work of the dozen or more clergy- 
men who devote their time and talents to the 
spiritual and charitable interests of the people, 
is heavy and never ending. 

In this thickly settled and congested parish 
the sick and suffering are numerous, but Chris- 
tain help and consolation is ever near in the 
hour of danger. In scenes of sickness and dis- 
ease this great parish has been blessed by an 
agency that has saved thousands of lives in 
other parts of our Dominion. We now refer 
to that marvellous medicine Paine’s Celery 
Compound, so well and favorably known in 
every Canadian home, cs 

The popular clergymen of St. Anne’s have 
from time to time heard wonderful reports 
from their parishioners of the magnificent work 
accomplished by Paine’s Celery Compound. 
Fathers, mothers, brothers and sisters have 
been raised to health and strength. Those 
pronounced incurable by physicians have been 
snatched from the jaws of death, 

The Rev. P. Rioux, one of St. Anne’s most 
popular clergymen, knowing about the good 
work done by Paine’s Celery Compound, aud 
having experienced most satisfactory results 
from its use in his own case, writes as fol- 
lows: 

‘‘Tam fully convinced both by personal ex- 
perience and by the statements of many par- 
ishioners intrusted to my care, that the cele- 
brated medicine Paine’s Celery Compound 
deserves a high recommendation, J, therefore, 
willingly indorse the testimonials already given 
in its behalf,” 


2. Tas fashionable stone j ist 
now is the much-abused opal, for the gewgaw you mention. 


You are adaptable, persistent and logical, with good tem- 
per and some diplomacy. Honesty, energy and self-will 
are shown, with a mind the reverse of deliberate. You 
study details and possess fine intelligence. I don’t fancy 
your manner is very vivacious nor that you have much 


4MAsA.—1. Hallowe'en is the evening before All Sainte’ 
day (November 1.) In Brand’s Popular Antiquities you can 
flad some of the ancient customs regarding it. It Je pro- 
bably an English or Scottish feast night. Various games 
peculiar to it are still celebrated and superstitions practiced. 


2 Same asin English. 3. The Toronto'Oollege of Musio 
or the Conservatory; for address see our advertising 
6. Your writing shows 

































































What are Raw Sugars? 





a disgusting disease. 
magnified two hundred diameters, 


His description is as fnllows : 
“The Acarus sacchari 


ugly little animal. 


food, 


with great rapidity.” 


SUGAR INSECT. 
* Acarus Sacchari.” 
FOUND IN RAW SUGAR, 





Drawn from life from insects found in grocery Mauritius 
sugar. By Smith, Beck & Beck, Microscopists, London. 


He adds that ‘‘ the number of Acari found in 
raw sugar is sometimes exceedingly great, and 
in no instance is the article quite free from 
either the insects or their eggs. Muscovado, 
as it comes from the colonies, should never be 
used,” 

He further says: “The Acari sacchari do 
not occur in Refined Sugar of any quality, be- 
cause they cannot pass through the charcoal 
filters of the refinery, and because Refined 
Sugar does not contain any nitrogenous sub- 
stance upon which they could feed.” 


oo 


Becalmed. 


Doctor (to fair patient)—Put out your tongue. 
(Meantime he writes out a prescription.) 
There, that will co. 

Miss Chatterbox—But, doctor, you did not 
even look at my tongue! 

Dactor—No, I only wanted you to keep quiet 
while I wrote the prescription.—Geillustreerd 
Stuiversblad, 


——-- 2e 

Ask your dealer for Cerc! Russet Shoe Dress- 

ing. High polish, waterproof and non-injuri- 
ous. Price 15c. 











Half-Yearly Lottery. 


Student (to his tailor)—My dear sir, I am 
sorry that you are such an unlucky bird. You 
see, I throw all my little bills into this 
waste-paper basket and hold araftle every six 
months. All the bills I draw are promptly 
settled ; unfortunately, you have never come 
out yet.—Der Hausfreund. 





Too Open. 


Denist—You needn't open your mouth any 
farther; that is quite sufficient. 

Peasant—I thought as how you were a-going 
to shove in them pincers. 

Deantist—The pincers, yes ; but I am stopping 
outside myself.— Unsere Gesellschaft. 


SICK— 
_, HEADACHE 


“INDIGESTION 


Rev. H. H. HAMILTON, Rector of Man- 
chester, N. S.: 

“*‘T have received your package of medicine, 
and have been taking it for some time and 
have received much benefit from it. I believe 
K. D. C. to be the best remedy for Dyspepsia 
that is known, and it cannot be too much ad- 
vertised. It isthe best remedy for sick head- 
ache and indigestion that I have ever tried.” 


AS A SPRING MEDICINE 


THERE IS NOTHING 
BETTER THAN. . . 














Why Have a Pale Face? 


There ie no ailment more prevalent than Arwmia, or 
Poverty of Blood, which is the cause of the many colorless 
cheoke we see at the present day. 


An Anemic person may be known by a pale, waxy, and 
bloodless complexion, and colorless lips, accompanied by 
indigestion, debility or extreme irregularity, depression of 
spirite and fatigue, offensive breath, headaches, paing in 
the side and back, palpitation and coughs. 

Avwmia it iewhich takes the lustre from the eyes, the 
rosy hue from the cheeks, the cherry color from the lips. 


To restore these all that is necessary is to send 50 cents 
to Lyman Bros & OCo., Soe Agente, 71 Front Street E., 
Toronto, for a box of Jolly’s ** Duchess” Pills, con- 
taining 60 doses, easy to take, and sufficient to cure. 


Why not be Lovely ? 


Professor Cameron, Public Analyst of the 
city of Dublin, who has examined samples of 
raw sugar, states that they contained great 
numbers of disgusting insects, which produce 
Their shape is very accu- 
rately shown in the accompanying figures, 
Fig. 1 is 
the under side and Fig, 2 is the upper side. 


is a formidably 
organized, exceeding lively, and decidedly 
From its oval-shaped body 
stretches forth a proboscis terminating in a 
kind of scissors, with which it seizes upon its 
Its organs of locomotion consist of eight 
legs, each jointed and furnished at its ex- 
tremity with a hook. In the sugar, its move- 
ments from one place to another are neces- 
sarily very slow, but when placed on a per- 
fectly clean and dry surface, it moves along 





9 






















The Millionaire’s Simple Tastes. 


One of the best known millionaires of this 
city, who perhaps spends less money for the 
luxuries commonly sought after by the wealthy 
than the poorest clerk in town, walked into 
a Market street cigar store yesterday, laid 
down a nickel and asked for a cigar. 

‘** Didn’t you make a mistake?” enquired the 
smiling clerk as he held up the nickel. 

‘No, sir; I want a cigar.” 

‘*But I mean in the price. 
nickel. 


This is only a 
You want a better cigar than that, 


don't you?” 
‘““No; a nickel cigar is good enough for 
me,” 


“* Your son always buys a two-bit cigar,” per- 
sisted the surprised clerk. 

‘** Well, he canafford to; he’s got a rich father. 
I haven't,” and the old man lit his cigar and 
puffed away contentedly.— San Francisco 
Post. 





-_ 


‘*The dear boy, how he does love me!” she 
sighed, as she replaced the sheet within the 
envelope, a softly to the pearl-lined escri- 
toire, she took the pen and thoughtfully wrote 
on the letter, ‘‘ Exhibit A.” 


Mrs, Finnigan—Luk out av the winder, Din- 
nis, an’ see Pat O' Callihan. What fer would 
the loikes av him be wearin’ a foine new 
shtove-pipe? Dennis (philosophically)—Sure, 
car av it? Hoigh hats don’t care who wears 
em 


‘** That’s the girl.” 

‘*But why do you think they are engaged?” 

‘* Because he has stopped taking her to the 
theater and goes to church instead.” 








| BRISTOL'S 
PILLS 


Cure Biliousness, Sick Head- 
ache, Dyspepsia, Sluggish Liver 
and all Stomach Troubles. 


BRISTOL’S 
PILLS 


Are Purely Vegetable, 
elegantly Sugar-Coated, and do 
not gripe or sicken. 


| BRISTOLWS 
PILLS 


Act gently but promptly and 
thoroughly. “The safest family 
medicine.” All Druggists keep 


BRISTOL’S 

























But None So Popular As 
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‘Brown’s * * # Special Scotch 
(3 Star) 
Quality shipped to Canada, the same as supplied 
{o London Clubs. For eale at the following Hotels 
and Restaurants: Rossin Houee, Queen’s, E. Sullivan, 
E. B. Clancy, Headquarters, H. U. Layton, P. O'Con- 
nor, Albany Club and Granite, St. Charlee. 
8. CORBY, Agent. 









Our Communion and Invalids’ Wine 
“ST. AUGUSTINE” (Registered), 
Ie the best value obtainable. 


J. S. HAMILTON & CO., Brantford 


SOLE GENERAL AGENTS 


TURKISH BATHS 


204 Kinz Street West - - 








Toronto 


These Baths are open all 
might with sleeping accom- 
modations for each bather. 

Greatest cure for Rheumatism, Cold, 


Cough, Lumbago, Gout, Kidney and 
Liver Complaint and Insomnia. 


‘Phone 1286 





Chiropodist always in attendance. 


HOWARTH’S OARMINATIVE 


This medicine ie superior to ali others for Wind, Oram 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of Infants, occasio 
by teething or other ailments. It will give baby sound, 
healthful sleep and reet, also quiet nighte to mothers and 
nurees. Guaranteed perfectly harmless. Extensively t sed 
for the last forty years. Testimonials on application. 
Trial Bottles, 10c. Large Bottles, 2c. 


None genuine without bearing name and address of 


S. HOWARTH, DrRvuaais? 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 





B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wilkin- 
aon Truss, the only truse ee = 
permanently, ae 
Rupture fir eioce in the 
Rossin House Block, Toronto. 
Those who are wearing Trusses of any 
kind, and more especially physicians, 
are invited to examine this great boon for the ruptured. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Oarpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Reno- 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 


PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 


AMES’ CLEANING AND DYEING 
WORKS, 153 Richmond Street W. Gentlemen's Suite, 
Overcoate, ete., cleaned, dyed and repaired. Ladies’ 
Dresses, Jackets, Shawls, Gloves, Feathers, etc., cleaned or 
dyed with care; aleo Lace Ourtains, Plano Oovers, Dam- 
asks, Reps, etc. Orape renewed. Feathers cleaned and 
dyed: Kid Gloves cleaned. Ladlee’ Dress Goods cleaned 
or dyed. All orders promptly executed. Telephone 656, 


Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 18 crates 62.68 
A orate! vids ab much 0s & basvel. 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
felephone 1570 or send Post Card. 
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Music. all the same, establish the fact that that city | opinion being expressed that at the present Social é 
omnes is exerting a greater influence upon the musi- | day England had so far advanced musically ‘ qrilby craze, 
HE first production in Canada | cal development of Canada than Toronto, The that it would be difficult to say whether the e +t begun ite 
of Gaul’s cantata Una by the |} number of public performances on a large scale J palm of ‘musical culture was held by England, ; +s will be | 
Toronto Festival Chorus on | given in any particular locality, as I have fre- | Germany, France or Italy. The next and final y neat week 
Thursday evening of last week | quently pointed out in this column, is not | recital =o en series will be given 4 HOLIDAY ALBUMS Sad feature ¢ 
d one of the most success- | always a sure indication of the character of | on Saturday afternoon next, when the pro- : 
ful concerts yet given by our | its musical life. Toronto has, I believe, the | gramme will be made up of “arrangements” , tt vitations are ( 
newly organized local oratorio | best equipped schools of music in Canada, | for the organ from standard works, Sacred Song Album nic Hall, Tort 
. 0 
society. A very large audience, | and supports a grade of teachers who are . to be aiven 
including Their Roveiiensien the Governor-Gen. | not, as a class, equaled elsewhere in the| Mr. Arthur H. Greene, late organist of Bloor vas a Alb scale to be follo 
eral and Lady Aberdeen, crowded the immense | Dominion. The influence being exerted ahs dur bic dae oe eae oe ine ied ice Alb ne evening: 
. ; ; > 8 
auditorium of Massey Hall on this occasion, | by these individual instructors in their | PY um couple of ecit 


Presbyterian church during the latter’s illness, 
has been appointed to the position of organist 
and choirmaster at Bonar Presbyterian church. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 


PUBLISHERS 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd.), In affilla- 
tion with the University of Toronto, Pembroke St., Toronto. 
Patronse—The Gov.-General of Canada and Lady Aberdeen. 


own circles and the good effect of the 


principles imparted by them to their pupils, who yesday even 


and listened with much interest to the presen- 
ge’s Hall to he 


tation of a work which represents the one im- 





he Festi settle in different parts of the , 
Seca thie ee ee ee eee aee pase gg go overestimated. The error Signor Dinelli’s violoncello recital attracted a Suevek Wanan Mingeles, Unenee Geenuenan, fees. om | 158 Yonge Street - - Toronto sli, and a ‘ 
sidering the stringency of the times, is a| which is so frequently made of pointing to the large and critical audience to St. George's R. W. O. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and RSTABLISMED 1956 pod < Ha 
matter for sincere congratulation to the officers | work of our musical societies as the only index Hall on Tuesday evening last. The new de- Vienna), Teacher of Piano and Composi- te re Mr. 
of the society and should materially aid in | of what is being done —— ee —. garvare in the chacncter ef cur local masieal | fala ee n. Papta are txpedied a ody S R WARREN & SON Macdonald 
placing the organization upon a firm financial | and is particularly so in the case of Toronto, | 1 vitais was most thoroughly enjoyed by those Goeapcledesan Geumcereton at Wain. or iis allege n. mn eH “pr. and Mrs. 


which I firmly believe is the most important 1 
; Denison, Miss 


basis, without which all effort, however well present. Signor Diaelli played a number of 





directed, might be in vain. A chorus of about 
two hundred voices and an orchestra of prob- 
ably fifty instruments represented the forces 
of the society at the concert under notice, 
The orchestra was a marked improvement on 
the weak aggregation which wrestled with the 
Messiah in December last, and proved that, 
given good material, Mr. Torrington is capable 
of producing work which should secure for 
the Festival Chorus the recognition due it and 
guarantee the continued encouragement and 
substantial support of the music-loving public 
of Toronto. The chorus, however, was not up 
to its usual strength nor form. There was, 
one regrets to state, a deterioration in both 
quality and quantity of tone as compared 
with the last concert of the society. These 
fluctuations are perhaps inevitable in choruses 
numbering several hundred singers. The 
weakness mentioned may have been influ- 
enced somewhat by the character of the choral 
writing in Una and the fact also that sufficient 
time had not been allowed the Chorusin prepar- 
ing the cantata, which was rendered through- 
out without that desirable degree of confidence 
which alone can result from thorough famili- 
arity with every detail of the work in hand. 
Several numbers, particularly the Angelus and 
a melodious choral waltz movement, offered 
admirable opportunities for effect and proved 
popular favorites, but I must confesstoacertain 
feeling of disappointment in the work as a 
whole. It bears the impress of having been 
‘“*made to order,” and one can understand the 
rather rough treatment it received at the hands 
of some prominent English critics after the 
first performance of the cantata at the Nor- 
wich Festival. 


* 

Several good solo numbers and a beauti- 
ful duet for soprano and tenor are among the 
most effective parts of the cantata. These 
were generally admirably rendered by the 
quartette of Canadian soloists engaged to as- 
sist in the presentationof Una. Mrs. Harrison 
of Hamilton, who was entrusted with the 
soprano work, sang with considerable freedom 
and in very creditable style. Her voice, a 
rather light soprano, shows signs of care- 
ful and artistic cultivation. The contralto, 
Mrs. Wickstrom of Hamilton, possesses a 
voice of remarkable richness under excel- 
lent control. The tenor and bass parts were 
taken by Mr. Walter H. Robinson and 
Mr. Fred Warrington respectively. Mr. Rob- 
inson, although hardly recovered from a severe 
cold, sang with good effect and admirable 
intelligence. Mr, Warrington delighted the 
audience by the excellence of his work generally. 
His fine baritone voice has seldom beeo heard 
to equal advantage in this city. The soloists 
were all enthusiastically encored and several 
numbers were repeated. Preceding the 
performance of the cantata the _ society 
rendered a selection from Verdi's Trovatore 
and the orchestra gave a very satisfactory per- 
formance of Massenet’s Phedre overture. Pro- 
grammes were sold at ten cents each, which up- 
on examination were found to be incomplete 
and very inaccurate. The namesof the soloists, 
as well as the miscellaneous selections, were 
entirely omitted from the book, and other 
omissions and errors were noticed as well. 
When an audience is compelled to purchase 
programmes in order to ascertain the order of 
proceedings it is not too much to demand that 
some care be taken in the preparation of the 
matter. During the performance of the Trova- 
tore chorus a goodly proportion of the audience 
were hopeiessly searching through the pages of 
the text of Unain a vain effort to learn what it 
was all about. The Phedre overture was also 
mistaken by many, judging from their com- 
ments, to be the instrumental introduction to 
the cantata. The principle of compelling those 
who have paid to hear the music to purchase a 
programme as well, seems unfair. A one sheet 
programme, with names of the works to be 
presented, should at least be offered every at 
tendant at our concerts gratis. Those who 
might afterwards wish to indulge in the luxury 
of purchasing a book of words should be al- 
lowed the option of doing so without being de- 
prived of any guide to the proceedings what 
ever. The next regular concert of the society 
will, I understand, be given in June, when 
Haydn's oratorio The Creation is to be pre- 


sented, 
o 


A former resident of Halifax and an ex-mem 
ber of the Orpheus Club of that city has for- 
warded me a number of programmes of public 
performances of that society during the past 
few years. The gentleman to whom I am 
indebted for these proofs of the activity of the 
principal musical organization in the Mari- 
time Provinces, is now residing in Toronto and 
claims that the Haligonians are a more musical 
people than we, and that much more has been 
done in producing great works in Halifax 
during the past three or four seasons than 
in Toronto. The Orpheus Club, according to 
the programmes furnished me, has given as 
many as seven subscription concerts in one 
season, and under the direction of Mr. C. H. 
Porter, a Leipsic student of 1882-86, has pro- 
duced in one year as many works, perhaps, as 
any two of our Toronto societies combined, 
In a single season a long list of miscellaneous, 
orchestral and choral selections have been pres- 
ented, and complete works by Hoffmann, 
Mackenzie, Bruch, Mendelssohn and others, 
Of Mendelssohn's works The First Walpurgis 
Night, Lauda Sion and Loreley were given at 
one concert, The Elijah at another. This cer- 
tainly speaks well for Halifax but does not, 


center of musical education in Canada, not- 
withstanding the rather weak record of our 
musical societies for the past five years. 
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& 8S. Nordheimer’s, 15 King 
Studio reception hours, Mondaye from 4 to 5. 


PIANO AND ORGAN 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 99 Bloor St. West. 


MiSs MINNIE TOPPING 
Papil of H. M. Field. 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. Addrese— 
28 Division Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


Mes. DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
































































characteristic compositions by Popper and 
Stern and a group of clever pieces 
by himself. A Fantaisie by Serrais and 
Mendelssohn’s Sonata Op. 58, for piano 
and ‘cello, were also rendered. The last 
mentioned work is one of exceptional in- 
terest and proved to be the strongest number 
on the programme. It is probable that this fine 
conception of the genial Mendelssohn may be |' 
repeated at one of the concerts of the forth 
coming convention of the Canadian Society of 
Musicians, Miss Maude Gordon at the piano 
assisted Signor Dinelli in a most satisfactory 
interpretation of the sonata, whether regarded 
from a technical or musical standpoint, the 
ensemble at all times being all that one could 
desire. Signor Dinelli’s playing throughout 
revealed the true musicianly attainments of 
this artist. Several songs were sung in admir- 
able style by Mme. d’Auria and Signor 
Erneste Baldanza. Mme, d’Auria was in 
excellent voice and sang with unusually good 
effect. Signor Baldanza, a tenor of continen- 
tal repute, who has been heard in Toronto 
before as a member of the Tagliapetra Grand 
Opera company, delighted the audience with 
the splendid quality of his voice, a tenor-ro- 
busto of great power and purity. The recital 
was a very successful event and Signor Dinelli 
is entitled to much credit for the artistic man- 
nerin which it was carried out. The accom. 
paniments were played by Signor d’ Auria, 
The beautiful little theater of the Normal 
School was well filied by a fashionable and music- 
ally critical audience on Tuesday evening last, 
the occasion being a violin recital by Miss 
Lina Adamson, one of our most talented 
younger violinists. Miss Adamson was assisted 
by Mrs, F. Lee, pianist, Mrs. Adamson, Miss 
Grassick and Miss Archer, violinists, Miss 
Massie, 'cellist, and Mr. Walter H. Robinson, 
vocalist. The programme included two solos 
for Miss Adamson, namely, Sarasate’s Zigeun- 
erweisen and Wieniawski'’s Capriccio Valse. 



















































































A very successful recital was given in St. 
Paul’s church, Ingersoll, on Tuesday evening 
of last week, by Mr. and Mrs. H. M. Blight, 
assisted by Miss Houston, elocutionist. Mrs, 
Blight played a number of organ solos, includ- 
ing Mendelssohn's Sonata in C minor; Lux’s 
fantasia O Sanctissima, and other selections by 
Gounod and Hunter, and The Poet and Peasant 
Overture by Suppe. Mr. Blight sang several 
solos and Miss Houston rendered a number of 
recitations. A large audience was in attend- 
ance and gave many expressions of pleasure at 
the excellence of the programme rendered, 








Orchestra, will receive pupile at her residence. 
67 Bloor Street East 


MD2éE. STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 

ete a ectien Gives thorough instruction tn Volce 
le Vv 

onan Wogive, btyle and | Breathing, Italian method, also 


The Brantford Musical Society is preparing 
Weber’s Jubilee Cantata and one of Mendels- 
sohn’s Psalms for public performance at an 
early date. Grace church choir of the same 
city is also preparing Stainer’s Crucifixion for 
Good Friday, under the direction of Mr. Fred 
Rogers. Mr. J. E. Jaques takes solo parts in 
all these works. ° 
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TREW GRAY, of London, Eng. 


(Canada’s Authority on Lamperti.) 
ORATORIO 
- - SINGING <—- - 


Artiste and Teachers’ course with diploma. 
Studio, Room 0, Yonge ®. Arcade 


MES. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupile and concert engagements accepted. 
82 Tranby Ave, or Toronto College of Music. 


Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


K. A. S. VOGT 
Jarvis Street 


OPERA 


Mr. Donald Herald's piano recital on Thurs- 
day evening of last week in the Conservatory 
Music Hall was very largely attended. This 
recital, the seventh of the special series of 
twelve by pupils of Mr. Edward Fisher, proved 
to be one of the most important and interest- 
ing yet given at the Conservatory and reflected 
highest credit, not only upon Mr, Herald asa 
pianist, but also upon his able instructor, w hose 
methods were so ably illustrated during the 
evening in the work of his talented pupil. It 
is not too much to state that these twelve 
recitals are, without doubt, the most compre- 
hensive regular series of pupils’ performances 
ever announced by a local instructor, Mr, 
Herald’s programme embraced Grieg's Sonata, 
op. 7; Chopin’s F minor Concerto ; Mason’s Au 
Matin; Liszt’s Sonett de Petrarca; Weber's 
Momento Capriccioso and Liszt’s Tarantelle. 


Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulten College 


Residence 605 Church Street 


ISS MARY THOMPSON 
Graduate of Neffs’ College of Oratory, Philadelphia 


Teacher of Elocution and Physical Culture 
Day and Evening Sessions 
Open for concert engagements. 
Well’s Commercial College 
Cor. King and Church Sts., Toronto. 


W, J: McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster Beverley Street Baptist Church. 
Murical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
Teacher of Pian? at the Toronto College « f Mus'c. 











These were rendered in admirable style, These numbers were played with an hidieae $¢ Rasstk Avenue 
whether regarded from a technical or purely executive brilliancy and musical feeling Se ee 
musical point of view. Mr. Herald’s excellent | which roused the greatest enthusiasm. M&= J. W. BRADLEY 


wirectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodiet 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


M® W., E. FAIRCLOUGH (F.R.C.Q) 
SOLO ORGANIST 

Will receive a limited number of puplis for inotruction 
on the large organ in All Sainte’ Church. 

Mr. Fairclough also receives.pupils in Piano playing, an? 
gives personal and correspondence leseo.s in Harmony and 
Counterpoint. Addreee— 6 Glen Road 

O: Toronto College of Music 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER, Concert Bari- 

tone, late of Milan, Italy, Cholrmasier of St. Peter's, 
Vocal Teacher Metropolitan Oollege of Music and Havergal 
Hall Ladies’ College. Apply studio, Oddfellows’ Hall, cor. 
College and Yonge. 


ERBERT YE 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
B ehm and ordinary systems. 
53 Gloucester Street 


DONALD HERALD, AT.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano, 
271 Jarvis Street. Tororto Conservatory of Music. 


M &. V. P. HUNT 
Studied at the Letpzig Conservatory of Music with 

Ed Oarl Reinecke, Prot. Dr. Fapperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
e 
Teacher of Piano at Toront) Conservatory of Music. 
Director of Music Deuaill Ladies’ College, Oshawa. 

Organist and Ohoirmaster Simone St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 

Residence, 104 Maitland Street 


M® CHARLES E. MUSGRAVE 


work furnished another illustration of the 
advance which has been made during the past 
decade in the art of pianoforte instruction. It 
is perhaps the most hopeful sign of the times, 
so far as Toronto is concerned, that the large 
number of young musicians who are being 
equipped for professional work in this city are 
more likely to uphold its musical renown and 
establish an honest claim tor its supremacy 
throughout the Dominion, than any other 
causes which might be enumerated. Mr. 
Herald was assisted by Miss Gordon, pianist, 
who played the second piano part in the 
Chopin Concerto, and by Miss Tena G. Gunn, 
soprano ; Miss B, Dewart, soprano; Miss Ella 
Paterson, soprano; Miss Lena M. Hayes, 
violinist, and Miss Annie Hart, elocutionist. 
7 

The final recital for this season of Mr. Arthur 
T. Blakeley’s popular organ concerts will be 
given this afternoon at four o’clock in the 
Sherbourne street Methodist church. Mr. 
Blakeley has arranged a very interesting pro- 
gramme made up entirely of his own composi- 
tions, which will be played in the following 
order: (1) Battle March; (2) Dirge and 
Prayer ; (3) Festivo for Christmas ; (4) Pastor- 
ale and Melody for flute and organ ; (5) March 
for Wedding Festival; (6) Sixth Meditation 
and Concert Variations on Minstrel Boy ; (7) 
Cantabile and Menuetto for two violins and 


Miss Adamson was none the less successful in 
the concerted numbers, of which there were 
three—a Mendelssohn trio for piano, violin and 
‘cello, a Mendelssobn string quintette and the 
Allegro Con Brio from one of Grieg’s Sonatas 
for violin and piano—all of which were admir- 
ably rendered. Mrs. Lee’s piano solo, Liszt’s 
Twelfth Rhapsody, was played in the excel- 
lent style for which this lady has made a repu- 
tation. Mr. Robinson’s vocal solos were not 
the least enjoyable numbers in a programme 
which was particularly bright throughout. 
* 

Miss Ella Paterson, the popular leading 
soprano of the Sherbourne street Methodist 
church, sang at a concert given in Orillia 
recently. The Orillia Times speaks as 
follows concerning the singing of this talented 
young lady: ‘All lovers of good music wel- 
comed Miss Ella Paterson of Toronto, and 
were more than satisfied with the result. Mies 
Paterson possesses & soprano voice of wonder- 
ful sweetness and power. Miss Paterson 
showed herself a trueartist. Her first selection, 
With Verdure Clad, from the Creation, was 
especially fine.” The choir of the Orillia 
Methodist church, Mr. E, C, Wainwright 
leader, under whose auspices the concert was 
given, is doing an excellent work in that 
prosperous town in the cause of music. 








organ ; (8) Finale on theme Buy a Broom. Mr. An invitation vocal recital by pupils of Mr. - aoe 
Arlidge will play the flute part of No. 4 and | H. W, Webster will be given in St. George's | °P® '°* epsssemen Cee 


Miss Kerr and Mr. August Andersen will take 
the violin parts in No. 7. 

Mr. L. J. R. Richardson, choirmaster of St, 
Thomas’ Episcopal church, has resigned his 
position there after having very successfully 
conducted the musical services of that church 
for several years past. Mr. Richardson, I 


Hall on Monday evening next. Assistance 
will be rendered by Miss Bella Geddes, 
F.T.C.M., pianist, and Miss L, Cottam, mando- 
linist. 


82 Nassau Street, Toronto 
Or, Whaley, Royse & Co., 158 Yonge Street 


Miss CLARA E. ROTHWELL 


SOPRANO 


Soprano soloist Trinity Methodist Quartette. 
Concert engagements accepted. 


For terms apply— 49 Madison Avenue. 


The Toronto Vocal Club, Mr. J. W. McNally 
conductor, will give their second concert of 
this season near the end of April. A well 
chosen list of part-songs will be rendered on 
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Thomas’ the best of feeling has always been 
Stanford. MODERATO, 


maintained between himself and the officials, 
who regret his departure. The change in the 
musical affairs of the church is entirely due to 
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Ada—Bring lots of money, dear, and come 
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season. 


The first rehearsal of the orchestra for the 
extra Messiah concert of the Festival Chorus 


Of 132 pages, giving full information, mailed 
free to applicants. 
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Mr, Anger’s programme was made up of com- oe Seer 
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R. C. E. SAUNDERS, Tenor and Flutist 
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MISS.H. M. MARTIN, Vocal and Piano M E. SAUNDERS, Mezao-Soprano 
concerning previous recitals. His explanatory 
remarks were also much appreciated, the 
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W. Elliott Haslam and Miss Reynolds Mise M. MARTIN, | lam. Ava flatiet he ie a pupil) of BE. M. Heindl and Eugene 
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HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 
Experienced in preparing students for the Toronto Un!- 
versity examinations in music. 
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270 Jarvis Street, or Toronto Oollege of Music. 
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Residence— 110 Bedford Road. 
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Or Metropolitan College of Music. 
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G!USEPPE DINELLI 
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TEACHER OF 
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Mi?ss NORMA REYNOLDS, F.T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 

Professor of Singing Toronto College of Music, Conducto: 
of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club and the Col- 
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Teronto College of Music and 86 Major 


WA4LTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
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ane arent conte nor Soloist at Concerts. 
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GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist | 
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Teacher Toronto Oolloge of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
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R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, eolo pianist Albert Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Ta ; planist of the Seid! orchestra) 
tour in Oan 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
ears Se adian solo jue at he World's Fair, 
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Torente College of Music 
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MUSIC FURNISHED FOR 
BALLS, RECEPTIONS, CONCERTS, &c 
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the latest popular music. also Mandolin Orchestra. Special 
for Concerte, At Homes, Receptions. 86 Agnes S#., Toronto. 
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A. & MOUNTEER, B.E., 
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e members of the Ramblers’ Cycling Club 
their first annual At Home in their 
Parliament street, on Tuesday 
As is usual with the 


rooms, 
ing, March 5. 
blers, the affair was a brilliant success, 


» one hundred and fifty ladies and gen- 
en availing themselves of the invita- 
; sent them. The club rooms were beauti- 
decorated with evergreens, flags, bunt- 
nd bicycles, reflecting great credit on the 
ration committee, Shortly after eight 
k the president, Mr. A. Elliott, took the 
and ina few well chosen remarks wel- 
od the guests and then proceeded to intro- 
» those who were to entertain them for a 
of the evening. The concert programme 
well rendered in every particular, and just 
ell appreciated by the audience, as was 
mm by the abundant applause, The follow- 
took part in the programme: Mr. W. T. 
json, piano solo; Miss Nellie James, vocal 
: Mr. W. Pigott, comic solo; Miss 
den, elocutionist ; Miss Lennie James, vocal 
. Mr. E, B. Pigott, comic solo; Mr. Henry 
stian, bass solo, The At Home committee 
» every reason to be pleased with the suc- 
that attended their efforts. 
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ow that the season of penitence and the 
on’s midday addresses exclude any event 
reater liveliness than a quiet dinner, the 
t people have the pleasure of anticipating 
Canadian Horse Show, which is to be held 
aster week in the New Armories. Al- 
fy some of Toronto’s leading hosts and 
esses are sending out invitations to visi- 
sata distance and there is every indication 
the first horse show of its kind held in 
ada will eventuate in one of the most 
oyable and gayest weeks Toronto has 
pwn, His Excellency the Governor-Gen- 
l and Lady Aberdeen will be in town for 
show, whilea special train for distinguished 
tors from New York and other American 
sis being managed by Mr. W. D. Grand of 
American Herse Exchange. Montreal will 
dup a large representation of its smart set 
i there is no doubt that the Horse Show 
= attract people of note and distinction from 
over the continent where the Canadian 
se has an unequaled fame. The arrange- 
nts for the show will be on a scale similar 
those at Madison square Gardens in New 
tk, whither so many Toronto people now 
re ke an annual pilgrimage in November. 
y ere will be sixty boxes, which will be sold 
auction so as to avoid the unpleasantness 
» ich any other method’of distribution always 
D+ buses, The officers of the Country and Hunt 
bb are taking a very active interest in the 
Bs pw, and when this young and active organi- 
ion takes hold of anything its success is 
nerally assured. 
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A Joke on the Doctor. 


The other morning, as a belated member of 

e Ow! Club was steering home through the 

nse fog, which the writer is reliably informed 

ngs over the city at three a.m., he passed 

e house of a well known physician. The 

stibule of this residence was open, and on 

side the dim rays of the moon, struggling 
rough the gloom produced by the efforts of 

e city gas company, disclosed the mouth of 

acoustic tube, underneath which was the 
scription : ‘* Whistle for Dr. Potts.” 

Not wishing to be disobliging about so small 

matter, the Owl stumbled up the steps, and 

eadying himself against the wall blew into 
pipe with all the strength of his lungs. 

he physician, who was awakened by the 
sultant shrill whistle near his head, arose ; 
hd after wondering at the singular odor of 
hisky in the room groped his way to the 
be and shouted, ** Well.” 

“Glad to know you're well,” was the reply, 

dut, being a doctor, ] s’pose you can keep 

tll at cost price, can’t you?” 

“What do you want?” said the man of pille, 

% caring to joke in the airy nothing of his 

ightgown, 

“Well,” said the party at the other end of 

he tube, after a few moments’ meditation. 

Oh, by the way, are you young Potts or old 

otts?” 

“Tam Dr, Potts. There is no young Potts.” 

“Not dead, I hope?” 

“There never was any. I have no son.” 

“Then you are young Potts and old Potts, 

bo, Dear, dear, how singular.” 

“What do you want?” snapped the doctor, 

ho was beginning to feel as though his legs 

ere a pair of elongated icicles. 

“You know old Mrs. Peavine, who lives in 

he next block ?” 

“Yes, Is she sick? What's the matter?” 

“Do you know her nephew, too—Bill Briggs?” 

“Yes, Well?” 

“Well, he went up to Bridgeport shooting 
his morning and——” 

,. And he had an accident ? Hold on a minute. 

ll be right down.” 

“No, he’s all right; but he got sixty-two 
lucks—eighteen of ’em mallards, I thought 
YOu might like to hear it.” 

And the joker hung on to the nozzle and 
laughed like a hyena digging up a fat mission 
ary. “T say,” came down from the exasper- 
ted M.D., ‘‘that’s a jolly good joke, my 
tiend, Won’t you take something?” 

“ What,” said the surprised humorist, paus- 
ing for breath. 
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vitations are out for an At Home in the 
[all, Toronto street, on Wednesday 
to be given by Royal Arch Chapter. A 
followed by a dance is arranged 


of recitals divided musical people 
y evening, some going to St. 
ge’s Hall to hear the ‘cellist, Mr. Guiseppe 
}li, and some tofthe Normal School, where 
Lina D. Adamson gave a violin recital. 
+, George’s Hall I noticed Hon. T. W. and 
Anglin, Mr. and Mrs, Anglin, jr., Mrs. 
ce Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs. Esten Flet- 
i Mrs. Huyck Garrett, Mrs. and 
; Denison, Miss Carrie Sanders, Mrs. Vail, 
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‘* Why, take something. Take this,” 

And before the disgusted funny man could 
withdraw his mouth a hastily compounded 
mixture of ink, ipecac and asafcctida squirted 
from the pipe and deluged him from head to 
foot, about a pint monopolizing his shirt-front 
and collar. 

And while he danced frantically around, 
sponging himself off with his handkerchief, 
and swearing like a pirate in the last act, he 
could hear an angel voice from above sweetly 
murmur : 

‘“*Have some more? No? Well, good night, 
Come again soon, you funny dog, you. By- 
bye.”—Louisville Medical News. 



































History Straightened Out. 


The Old Athenian who insists that it was 
Capt. Scott’s and not Col. Crockett’s coon that 
came down on acritical occasion is entirely cor- 
rect, Capt. Martin Scott was a great rifle shot 
in his day and generation, and it is related that 
he invited a party of friends out hunting once 
upon a time, They were soon scattered through 
the woods, and one of the party came upon a 
raccoon that was sitting on one of the highest 
branches of a very tall tree. He fired at him 
and missed aim. One by one the other members 
of the party took aim and fired, but they failed 
to dislodge the animal. At length Captain 
Scott arrived on the scene and he was in the 
act of pulling the trigger when the coon 
looked down and said : 

“ Who are you?” 

“I’m Scott.” 

** What Scott?” 

**Captain Scott.” 

** Are you Captain Martin Scott?” 

** The same,” 

** Well,” said the coon, unlimbering himeelf, 
‘you need not shoot. I will come down,.”— 
Boston Herald, 
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A Boomerang 





A tailor who had banked up a large number 
of desperate accounts told a lawyer friend of 
his troubles, and the lawyer said to him: 

‘“ Why don’t you get after these fellows?” 

“Well,” said the tailor, “if I put the ac- 
counts into the hands of an agency the ex- 
penses would eat up whatever small portion of 
the accounts they could collect.” 

‘*Don’t give them to an agency. I have in 
my office two young men who are reading law. 
They are anxious to make some money on the 
side and willcollect for you ona percentage. 
It won't cost you anything, and they have the 
time to hunt these fellows up and keep after 
them.” 

““You send them around and I’ll give them 
plenty to do.” 

On the day following this conversation the 
two students of law called on the tailor and 
were given a big bundle of old accounts. 

They returned to the office and one of them 
went in to tell the lawyer of their good fortune. 

‘*Tf you boys get right after these fellows and 
keep after them you can collect a great many 
of those bills and make some money,” said the 
lawyer, who was always generous with fatherly 
advice. 

‘* We'll do our best,” said the young man, 

‘** Most of them can’t be collected by law, but 
you can worry a deadbeat until he pays you. 
Stick to ’em.” 

“Yee, sir. By the way, when could you at- 
tend to this?” 

The young man laid before his superior a 
statement showing that he (the superior) was 
indebted to the tailor in the sum of $12 for a 
pair of trousers purchased September 20, 1888, 

**Great Scott !” said the lawyer, ‘‘I believe I 
do owe that.” 

** Do you want me to keep after you?” 

** No, I'll pay it right away.” 
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At Sebastopo), during the siege, a Captain 
Samoiloff, wishing some wine, ordered an 
officer to send a man after it. The man, a 
young soldier, took the money and started to 
dothe errand. Just then, however, a French 
battery had concentrated its fire upon the very 
spot where the young man must go outside the 
works. He stopped, and then turned back. 
‘*T wouldn’t go out there for the world!” he 
said. The officer, of course, reported the act of 
disobedience to the captain. The captain, in a 
rage, ordered the man into his presence, and 
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demanded why he had not obeyed his captain’s = 

order. ‘‘I beg you to pardon me, captain, but ASSEY MUSIC HALL a i Ss 
I was terribly afraid.” ‘‘ Afraid!” cried the ’ 

captain; ‘‘afraid! A Russian soldier afraid ! THOMAS ORCHESTRA 
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you. Come with me.” The captain led the | meccsved GEE Ba. ey ae Aanle 
way to the rampart, mounted it, and there, jon, 60c. Plan for subscribers on Saturday. List 


at Norchelmer’s. 


Wes: MUSIC HALL... 
| Sousa’s Concert Band 


with the bullets raining around him, began 
putting the man through some  ailitary 
exercises. The lookers-on in the fort held 
their breath. If a hat was put up on a 
bayonet and lifted above the walls, the bullets 
came that way on the instant. Not many 
seconds elapsed before a bullet struck the 
captain in the arm. He did not wince, but 
kept on with the drill, while the blood dripped 
down his hand to the wall. Next a bullet went 
through the tail of the soldier’s coat and an- 
other through his knapsack. Then suddenly 
the firing ceased. The soldier begged for 
grace, and promised to go wherever he was 
sent. Still the captain continued his drill. 
When he thought the lesson had been Jearned, 
or, perhaps, when his arm grew too painful, 
he dismissed the soldier and went himself to 
the surgeon and had his wound dressed. The 
French explained afterward that they ceased 
firing, out of sheer astonishment at the sight of 
the two men exposing themselves so recklessly, 


—- 2. —-——— 





With Soprano and Violin Solotete. 


WONDAY and TUESPAY, MARCH 25 & 26 
Admission, 


Reeerved @-ate, 50c., 75°. and $1. 
300. Plan on Tuesday nex’. 





.»- FRETWORK... 


House 
Decorations 


For Arches, Stairs, Screens, Etc. 
Send name for lot of designe, free. 


Otterville Manuf’g Co., Ltd. 


OTTERVILLE, Ont. 
Please mention SaruRDAY NIGHT 





One on the Landlady. 





‘‘T can stand a good deal,” plaintively said 
Mrs. Hashcraft. ‘‘ Anyone who runs a board- 
ing-house has to. But when they get to 
flippantly alluding to my house as the Suicide 
Club I think they are going a little too far.” -—- 
Indianapolis Journal, 


—- — 





Under the patronaye of Her Excellency Lady Aberdeen. 


MISS STERNBERG, graduate of Mise Barrjum’s gym- 
nasiom, Montreal, is holding classes in Physical Culture 
for Ladies and Children in St. George’s Hall, Elm Street. 
Reterencee—Mise Bernjum, cf the Barrjum gymnasium, 
Montreal; Dr. Roddick, Prof of Surgery, McGill Uaiver 
sity and Head Surgeon Royal Victoria Hospital, Montreal, 
and Mr. P. T. Murphy, member Counoll for Public Inetruc- 
tion, Montreal. For full particulars apply to Mies STERN- 
BERG, 402 Sherbourne 8t Special rates for balance of 
season. Doctors’ cases a specialty. 








Little girl—I'm afraid to go to sleep in the 
dark. Mamma—Nonsense; remember that 
little angeis are with you. Little girl (ten 
minutes later)—I can't go to sleep, mamma ; 
one of the little angels is biting me, 


Special Carpet ana 
Curtain Sale 


WE HAVE OPENED UP AT 


ivy WHEEL 05 


Carpets, Curtains. . 
| Draperies, Rugs. 
Linoleums.... . 
Window Shades, Etc. 


FOSTER, PENDER & CO. 


16 Colborne Street, Toronto 


GRAND OPERA HOUSE 
9 Nights, Commencing Thursday, March 21 


No Matinees During this Remarkable Engagement 


THE PRESENT SENSATION 
BALDWIN 


The White Mahatma and Rosicrucian Somnomist 


And their Superb Company of Society Entertainers, presenting the 
Strangest, Queerest and Funniest Entertainment in Existence. 








Curtain rises at 8 sharp. 





the results of Toronto’s great calamity, although 
By hard and persistent 
fighting we escaped the fate cf our neighbors. To- 


Apples 





The Result 
of our recent notice of 


ITALIAN VIOLIN STRINGS 


Has been a large number of orders from all over the 
Dominion, and they are still pouring in upon us. The 
improved new atyle 


‘* AUTOHARPS’”’ 


of our own manufacture are equally attractive and im- 
od popular. Write for description and special 
cee. 


R. S. Williams & Son 


143 Yonge Street, Toronto 


—We have bought the FOSTER & 
PENDER STOCK, and have been 
busy all week marking down prices. 








16 COLBORNE STREET -—="*— 


MAtco.m W SPARROW, Dentist 
N. W. Cor, Spadine Ave. aud Queen St eet, Fovonten 
TELEPHONE 2394, 


N., PEARSON 
DENTIST 


130 YONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide 
D®: CHAs. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 








Telephone 1978 





TORONTO 








Me: FRANKLIN J]. ANDREWS, Dentist 


Room G, Confederation Life Building, Yonge and 
Richmond Streets, formerly Yonge avd Queen Sireete, 
Toronto. Telephone 1086, 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Tozoxto, 





Tel. 1940 








MASSAGE. 


ASSAGE—THOMAS J. R. COOK 
Graduate of Weet End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
‘Phone 1286 





References from leading physicians. 








MEDICAL. 
OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women. Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D. 
” EYE 4ND EAR SURGEON 
Has Removed to 223 Church St , Toronto 











ARTISTS. 





Free Art Gallery 


The Society of Arte of Oanada, Ltd., is an institution 
founded to create a more general interest in art. The 
Society hasa large free gallery in Montreal, as well aga Free 
Art School. They have about 150 artist members and sixty 
of these are exhibitors at the Parle Salon. The paintings in 
this gallery are sold at artiste’ prices, and the Society aleo 
holds a drawing weekly in which the public may take parton 
payment of 25 cente. Oanada is too young a country to rely 
entirely upon sales of good paintings, and hence the privilege 
given to this Society to hold distributions. If a painting le 
not drawn the sender has the satisfaction of knowing some- 
one else has benefited and that a taste for good paintings 
will be on the increase. Scripholders are entitled to pur- 
chase the paintings of the Society at 5 per cent. reduction. 
A postal card sent tu Mr. H. A. A. BRAULT, 1666 Notre 
Dame Street, Montreal, a gentleman who hae done much to 
advance the cause of art, will send you all information. 





Late comers will miss 
PRIOES, 25c., 50c., '75c. and $1.00. 


W. A. ELLIOTT 


IMPORTER OF 
Fine eee 


Wall_us 
Papers 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Hardwood 
Floors. ™ 


Write for Samples and Designs 


40 King St. East 









J W. L. FORSTER 


ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


MISS EDITH HEMMING | _. ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Telephone 3746. 












Studio, 16 Ss. Joseph St., Toronto. 








F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
ms REMOVED vr 


Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeams, 6 for 25c.; Panels, 6 for 50c.; Diamonds, 6 for 
50c. Lantern Slides made to order Bromide enlarge- 
ments. Crayons. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
Commercial Photograph) . 


ISS L. R. HENDERSHOTT—Room 33 
100 F. Hall, corner College and Yonge Streets, 
School of Painting. Olassee in Oil Painting, China 
and Water Colors. Wednesday and Saturday evening 
classee. Ohildren’s Saturday class. 










Free, tells you what, how and 
when to plant. 
DON'T BE BEHIND TIME 


m Palms and Window Plants 


A SPECIALTY 
AY Try our Standard P.ant Food. 


THE STEELE-BRIGGS-MARCON SEED? 
130 - 132. KING ST EAST TELEPHONE 1982 


Everything for the Garden 


Millinery 
+ [lantles 
Costumes 


We have just opened into stock the 













EDUCATIONAL, 


Barker’s——» 
Shorthand 
14 KING ST. WEST School 


TORONTO 


Evening Classes Open on Sept. {8 


Send for new clroulars. 



















M J. de SALLMARD, 559 Church St., 
e Of6 years’ experience in Tugs o Vouteilier Schools, 
will receive pupilsin French. No study, no grammar, and 
rom guaranteed in short time. Terms moderate. Trial 
esson free. 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 








very latest and most stylish novel- PRESTON 
ties from Paris and New York. eee 
Ladies are respectfully invited to Preston Mineral Springs and Baths 


call and view the choicest in these 
lines Toronto has ever seen. 


We enjoy unequalled facilities for 
promptly executing work to order. 


R. WOLFE 


107 Yonge Street 


Are a positive cure for Rheumatic and Nervous affections. 
Open the year round, 
The most beautiful place on earth to spend your summer 
vacation. 
For particulars apply— 
R. WALDER, Proprietor, 
Preston, Ont. 





Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


66 99 ¢ ONE DOSE Te highly adapted for 
RELIEVES ] 
135 CURES Gri At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures, 
TURES ~_—, Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 


The accomodation in connection with the above hall is of 
the higheet order, heated by steam and lighted by Elec- 
tricity, ventilated by Electric Fans, large Dining-room and 
Kitchen with range}; aleo retiring and dreselag rooms on 
For full particulars apply to 


A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond Street East. 


Hepbottle’s Rossin House Drug Store 


PROFESSIONAL. 
GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terente. '"Phene 164) 











the sane floor. 




















SATURDAY NIGHT. March 16, , 


IANOS=-PIAN 


Gourlay, Winter & Leeming’s 


[ are glad to announce that business is going on as usual at the Yonge street Piano Rooms, 188 Yonge street 
wie S.5 


E 
W Although threatened with destruction at the great fire last Sunday morning, thanks to the persevering efforts of 
Tuesday Next, March 19 


our fire brigade, assisted most effectively by the splendid fire company of the T. Eaton Co., we escaped with a smoking 
To the Ladies of Toronto: 


and are now as ready as ever to receive our patrons at the old stand. 
We suffered a small lost trom smoke, BUT NONE FROM HEAT OR WATER, and, our loss having bee, 
We extend a cordial invitation to inspect all the novelties of 
this season’s importation. Our buyer has visited the centers 


adjusted by the Insurance companies, we now invite buyers to inspect the stock, as ALL INSTRUMENTS ARE ON 
DISPLAY JUST AS THEY ESCAPED THE FIRE, and are being offered at reduced prices. 

of the world’s fasion, viz., Paris, London and New York, 

procuring the very latest artistic designs in Model Hats 


We Are in This Way Distributing to Buyers the Insuranee Settley 
and Bonnets, Straw Goods, Ornaments and Millinery 


We are daily receiving from factories a new stock, carefully selected, and for convenience will fill all orders 

received by mail, or through travelers, direct from factory, unless otherwise arranged, until the greater part of present 
Materials, Flowers, Feathers, &c. We shall place be- 
fore you the most artistic and select stock ever shown 


stock is disposed of. 
lf You Want a Superb Piano at a Bargain Now is Your Opporty 
by us, and at prices within the reach of all, our aim being 
to supply our patrons with the choicest millinery at figures 


INSPKRCTION INVITND - - 
to suit the times. 


Gourlay, Winter & Leemin 
Our Mantle Department 


188 YONGE STREET (NORTH OF QUEEN) 
Will make a display of the very latest garments in every 


novelty of design in Capes, Jackets and Costumes thai 


TORONTO 


R. Walker — 
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Grand Spring ~PEn 


Millinery a2»4 Mantle 


Will You Do as I Do? 
If you do what I do, and I do what you do, 
And you do as I do what you do, i 
You'll do ae I do, and I'll do as you do, this 8 
And you'll do what I do, drink ‘' Endo,” tion 
A purely natural mineral water, and of schoo 
mended by the best physicians for all stoi ing fort 
liver and kidney troubles, Purifies the 4 
plexion and strengthens the voice. Une 
asa table water. For diluting liquors b 
compare. Sold everywhere. Head offic 
Yonge street. Telephone 2006, 


Special 
400 Pairs Real Scotch 
Turcoman Curtains 


LIGHT COLORS AND NEWEST DESIGNS 
Orchid, Tulip and Persian 


Ontari 
expen 
tenance | 
provin 
over a 
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which 


Spring Goods Arriving Daily 


Gents’ Patent in Button, Lace, 


Usual Price 


$15.00 


Per Pair 


Without fringe (for windows)... 


$ 9.50 per | 
With heavy fringe top and bot- 


10.50 « « | 


have appeared this season in the mantle markets of Europe 


or New York. 


We are giving especial attention to Tailor- 


made Suits and Costumes this season, of which we shall 
make a special display of the leading styles. 


Remember—== 


Tuesday Next, March 19 
R. Walker & Sons 


383 to 43 KING STREET 


| ANUS 


Our Business 
A THE HOME” 


Is making PIANO 


Upright 


We solicit for them the 
critical examination of 


he music-loving public 
g 


S 


Our productions of the present 
season are the finest we have 
ever offered. 


Unpurchased Pre-eminence 


Establish them 
in Tone, Touch, 
and Durability 


Heintzman & G 


117 King St. West, TORONTO 


as unequalled 
Workmanship 


To Win Votes 


John C. Underwood, who was elected Lieu- 
tenant-Governor of Kentucky on the same 
ticket with Luke Blackburn, is an amusing 
story-teller, particularly when he is started on 
the subject of political stumping in Kentucky. 
‘*Our people,” said he not long ago, ‘' don’t like 
snobbishness, I remember one time when I 
was stumping one of the mountain counties, I 
bought twenty-five dollars’ worth of nickels 
and carried them in my saddle bags. At every 
log cabin I would ride up and ask for a drink 
of water. Out would come a little boy or girl 
with a gourd dipper of warm water. I would 
take a swallow, then drop a nickel in the dip- 
per. The little one would run in and I would 
goon. The child's mother would come out and 
have the generous gentleman pointed out. The 
consequence was that I got the vote of that 
house. Well, one morning I rode up to a house 
and a little girl brought me out a dipper of 
water. I felt in my pocket and discovered that 
I hadn’t a copper. 

*** Little girl,” said I, ‘I generally have a 
nickle somewhere, about me, but I haven’t to- 


EAST. 


day, so I'll give you what’s the next best thing 
for a girl, and that’s a kiss, and I got down off 
my horse and kissed her for my own little blue- 
eyed girlat home, Another little black-eyed 
girl here showed up and I had to kiss her for a 
niece of mine she looked like. By this time 
another little girl showed up, half a head taller 
than the rest, and, not to be‘impartial, I kissed 
her, when I found that four or five other girls 
had gathered and I was in for it. So, begin- 
ning with the smallest, I kissed each one, The 
change in stature was so gradual that I didn’t 
notice that the last one was a full-grown young 
woman—and right handsome at that—until I 
had kissed her. Looking upI saw that there 
were two or three old ladies laughing at me, 
and thinking that I had made a bad break I 
lifted my hat to the young lady and begged her 
pardon and explained how it was. She didn’t 
seem to mind it much, but the old ladies kept 
laughing and one of them said : ‘ Why, durn it, 


; she’s Bill's wife.’ 


*** Well,’ I thought, ‘I'm in for it. That 
knocks out all my votes in this neighborhood.’ 
I enquired at the next house who Bill was, and 
was told that it was ‘ Buck’ Holmes, the hard- 
est citizen in Carter County. Next day I had 
to speak at the court-house, and when I came 
up I noticed a gang of about twenty-five rough- 


| looking fellows off at one side and a big six- 


RN = Seen ane 


footer talking to them and gesticulating with 
both hands. 

‘** Who's that ?’ I enquired. 

*** That’s ‘“;Buck” Holmes and his gang,’ was 
the reply. Cold chills ran down my back and I 
shifted my revolver around to where 1 could 
reach it without trouble, and then sauntered up 
to overhear what he was saying. 

*** Well, I'm blankety blanked !’ I heard him 
say, ‘if he don't catch my vote. No snob, thar, 
gentlemen. Jest as soon kiss a poor man’s 
wife as arich one’s!’ That settled it, and I 
got one hundred and fifty more votes in that 
county than any other man on the ticket,”— 
New York Post. 


A Kind Parishioner. 


The Rev. Philip D. Schaff, who about thirty 
years ago was preaching in Mercersburg, Pa., 
up to that time had never been married, nor 
had he kept house. By the charms of one of 
the sisters of his flock he was persuaded to do 
the former, and, as a matter of course, the 
latter followed. 

He and his wife had not been long domiciled 
when the perplexing question arose how to get 
rid of the kitchen refuse. 

The doctor was advised by a neighbor 
to buy a small pig, and the advice was 
accompanied by an offer to sell him one, 


tom (for portieres).......... 


These goods are infinitely superior to any Chenille curtains in the market ; 


are to be seen 


nowhere else in Canada, and are worthy the attention of keenest buyers. 


INSPKCTION 


JOHN KAY, SON & C 


Accordingly the pig was purchased, and 
immediately another problem came up 
to be solved, viz.: how to get a pen for 
it. Casting about, the doctor discovered a 
large dry goods box inwhich some of his house- 
hold effects had been received. He set to work 
with saw and hammer, and with pieces of 
boards from the box he soon constructed a pen, 
which was only a little larger than the pig 
itself. In afew weeks the pig grew so that it 
hardly had room to turn around, and another 
difficult question had to be settled. The doc- 
tor studied over this matter several days; 
meanwhile the pig was hourly getting larger. 
He finally decided to go over to the neighbor 
from whom it was purchased, and ask if he 
would be kind enough to exchange evenly and 
give him another small pig for the large one 
that had outgrown its pen. The good doctor 
used to tell in ail seriousness, how kind his 
neighbor was to give him asmall pig for his 
large one without charging any difference.— 
Cosmopolitan. 


His Little Hobby. 


** How is it, my dear doctor, that, with your 
large fortune, you still go on cutting off arms 
and legs from morning till night?” 

‘* Simply for the fun of the thing, you know.” 
—Le Radical, 


Correct Perfume 


in England to-day in fashionable circles 
is Opoponax, that latest product of the 
well-known London perfumers, PIESSE & 
LUBIN. If you desire perfect satisfac- 


tion, insist upon having the perfume of 


PIESSE & LUBIN 
2 NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, Eng. 


SOhICMTAD 


34 King Street West 
TORONTO 


One  * iia > Many. 


‘* Waiter, a dozen oysters to commence with.” 

Baptiste comes along with the dish of oys- 
ters, takes up one—the finest in the lot—and 
swallows, right in the teeth of the stupefied 
customer, 
as ieee now, waiter, what is the meaning of 

4 

**Monsieur,” Baptiste coolly replied, “oF 
——— them ; there were thirteen.”—Le Rap- 
pel. 

a nn 

New York girl—Lord Dumley, did you ever 
hear the joke about the museum-keeper who 
had two skulls of St. Paul—one when he was a 
boy and the other when he wasaman? Eng- 
lishman—No; what is it ? 





W. L. WALLACE, 110 Yonge 8&t. 


NEW GOODS FOR SPRING 


In all the Newest Shapes for Gents and Ladies. Call and 
see the styles and get prices. 


coetl Utes 


WORTH [K{NOWING 


THAT A 


PVP | 


‘PACIFIC Ivy. 


LEAVES TORONTO 
EVERY 


FRIDAY 


AT 12,20 P.M. (NOON) 
For the PACIFIC COAST, via North Bay. 


Read ‘WHAT IS A TOURIST OAR,” free on applica- 
tion to any agent. 


Campagnie General Transatlantique 
FRANOH LINB 
ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANOEB 


New Fast Express Steamer 
R, M. MELVILLE, 


Agent, 
34 Adelaide St. East, Toronto. 


A. FORGET, 
General Agent, 
New York. 


Congress and Oxfords 
Bicycle and Lacrosse Shoes 


The J. D. KING CO., Ltd. 
79 Mimg Street 


Prevention better than eure 


TO AVOID THE GRIP 


Parchase only good shoes, well made, 

such as you can rely on to keep your 

feet warm and dry. You will 

find the la:gest selection of such 

footwear in the city at the noted 
emporiom of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
83 to 89 

King Sreet East 
Torento 


CHINA HA 


Established 1864 


ae 
oS 


\ CHOICE SELECTION Ot! 


Royal Crown Der 


TEA BELLS, PHOTO FRAME 
BOTTLES, VASES, 


| CUPS AND SAUCERS, PLATES, 


Samples of Dinner Sets 
JUNOR &é IRVIN 


The Cradle, the Altar and the To 
Births. 
HAYES—At 28 Manton Geen , Rosedale, on Maro 
the wife cf F. B & son. 

CORRIGAN—Feb. 23 . Corrigan—s dang 
BALDWIN— Marc i, Mre. 8. Y. Baldwin—a son. 
KING—March 5, Mre. W. OC. J. Kiog—a daughter. 
HOUSTON—March 11, Mrs, William Houston—a a0 
MAOLE4N—March 10, Mra. Hogh MacLean ugh 
DRURY-— March, 8, Mre. George R. Drury—s 
RADOLIFFE—March 9, Mre. D. A. Radoliffe—a dao 
KINGSTON—March 9, Mre. George T. Kingston—* 
SHEPPARD—March 8, Mre. H. E Sheppard—a 602. 
PORTER—March 8, Mre. Alexander Porter—a daug® 
HARGRAFT—March 7 7, Mre. J. Hargraft—a son. 


Marriages. 

MADDEN—DEILOR—March 6, James 

Martie E. Detior. 1 
SMITH—MUSTARD—Maroh 7, John Smith to # 
ORIGER™ BUCK March 4, Arthur O. Geiger # 
MARSH—JOSE—March 6, James Albert Mareh 10 

. Jose. 

BADGLEY—DOYLE—Feb. 13, Gustavus Badgley 


andra Doyle. 
MUNRO— PATTERSON—March 1, 


Maggie Patterson. 


49 Ming § 
TORON 


H. Madd 


Andrew Mo 


Deaths. 


GEDDES—At 62 Bernard avenue, on Thursday, M 
Mary Lcu'sa, wife of Gamble Geddes and dug 
the late Edward 0. Jones, in her 43rd year. 

ABBOTT—March 12, James G. Abbots, aged 64. 

BINNS—March 12 Lawrence M. Binne, aged 5 

HYSLOP—March 12, W. Barr Hyslop, aged 2° 

MOSEY—March 12, Jane Ieabel Mosey. 

SPEARS—Maroch 11. Adam Spears, aged 79 

SPOTTON—March 10, Wm. Spotton, aged 90. 4, 

SUTHERLAND—Maroh 12, Rsv. D. G. e Sutherlin 

WALSH—March 12, Jamee Waleh, aged 64 aa 

OCARMICHAEL—March 10, W. B. ‘Carmichael, 9 

DOWNES—March 10, Catharine Downes, aged 8” 

HOGABOOM—March 11, Maria Bogaboom, azed *% 

HUGHES—Marob 9. Peter J. Hughes, aged 4! 

JOHNSON—March 10, Myron Johnson, aged 6. 

SLATTER—Maroch 11, Philip J. Statter. 

MINGEAUD—March ‘. Harriet Mingeaud. 

WOODWARD- March 9. Kate F. Woodward, 

ANNIS—March 8, Rev. J. W. Annie, aged 44. 

BOHNS—March 9. Frances A. O. Bobne, aged 26 

MORRIS—March 8, Dorothy O. Morrie, aged 8 

ROBARTS—March 7. W. P. Robarts, aged 54. 

RAINS—March 9, Joho Rains, aged 86. 

SELLERS—March 8, Robert Sellere, aged 85 

WARNER—March 10 Emma O. Warner. 

McKAY—Maroch 10, Jamee McKay, aged 43. 

DICK— March 8, Norman B. Dick, aged 34 

OXENHAM—Maroh “ w. Oxenham, aged 79. 

CLOSE—Maroh 7, A. J. B. Ologe, aged 42 

McWHIRTER March 2, at cea, James MoWhister. 

G, L. BALL 


T o. 
D® DENTIST 7 


Following dissolution of partnership, remains {0 
kins’ late office, cor, Wouge and Gerrard 


aged 39 
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